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SOUSIN FRANK EXPLAINS WHY THE MISTLETOE GROWsS. (Nos, 2113, 2114 
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COUSIN FRANK DISCOURSES ON THE 





and once again I thought that some day she would break “‘Tam sure I do, heartily,’’ I returned; ‘‘ but who is th 
hearts, and that it was very nice to be so old as Lam! lady ¢’’ 


Half-past six came, and with it Miss Kitty, in the white ** Cannot you form any idea * 





















































| 
0” MISTLETOE. 
wn she wore on Sundays, with some soft lace round neck “Tt is not Miss Popkin, is it ’’ I hesitated. In an old manor house reside 
id hands, with heavy gold bracelets on her wrists, and a ‘Yes, it is Miss Popkin,’ and he laughed joyously. Two girls, their widowed fat] 

\ tien chain twisted into an ornament for her throat. ** Don’t look so sorrowful, man,’’ he added will make The elder, Joan, brimful of litt } 
hey were mamma’s,’’ she said softly, seeing my eyes | me a very good wife ; don’t you think so?” While gentle Grace reflects hi 
pon the adornments. ‘I thought [ would put them **T answered—I had no doubt of that. She was a very Each in her way is beauty’s queen, 
do you honour.’’ estimable person. ‘The only thing— the only doubt” Though not in shops their phot n 

Ilow charming she made herself. low sweet she seemed “Yes; go on,’’ suid Mr. Ancidell, encouragingly. ‘1 Since these two maidens hold their reign | 
ine, her hand within my arm, in the dim twilight, as we shan’t feel offended, no matter what you say.”’ As woman should. in home’s domain. | 
red through the garden, odorous with the scent of the ‘*T was only going to mention the disparity in your ages ; : ; ‘ : 
flower but if you do not mind, of course’ [was in the prime of Chris “ M1 
‘ How old, Mr. Margison, do you suppose Iam’? she asked “Oh! I don’t mind; and she does not, either.”’ One of those days known in our clime, 
last **T never supposed she would,’”’ I retorted, nettled ; for his When frost and sunshine leagui together 
\bout fifteen or sixteen,’’ I replied. merriment struck me as unseemly. It did not appear possible lo make the most delightful weather, 
! out laughing ‘‘T am nearly twenty,”’ she said. he could have any affection for a woman so much older than Constraining oft young folk to quit | 
Do not you think I might wn be allowed to wear long | himself, and it vexed me to think that, after all, he should The fireside where they shivering sit 
dresses and let my hair grow.’’ marry for money. He had not cven the excuse of being poor. And take brisk walks, till rosiest hue 
What remark I should, or indeed could, have made in | His means were very good indecd. Mantles o’er check—and nose-tip, too 
return may n r now be recorded, because at this moment He watched me for a few moments, his features twitching On such a day these girls et forth, | 
e caine along o1 f the ft moss-covered walk a person with amusement. Although th wind Was mm the north, | 
y housekeeper. **Cheer up, Margison,”’ he tid, at last ** After all, it i Upon a country ramble bent 
“Tf you p Sir,’’ she said, and I noticed her voice not you who are going to marry her, and that reminds me you And as through fields and lanes they we 

‘ l a litt ste ly, “Dl Popkin have come from have not asked me which of the ladies ha » far honoured me.”* It happ ned—by mer coident 

London, and Miss Kitty is wanted back directly.” “There could only be one,” [answered sulkily The veriest chance, one may decla 
Back already !*’ cried M Kitty, ‘‘nobody is ill, is there?”’ “There could only be one,”’ le repeated after me. Pheir cor in Frat met them 1 9 

‘Not as Iam re of, Miss,’’ answered Mrs. Hall, with “Why ” something in his face arrested Miss Esther’ Just wher a veteran ouk-tree spread 
ve proprict name on my lips. ** You do not n " a ~ ped. Its giant branches overhead. 
Ss had her ton in a moment, and her little scarf around “Ves, 1 do; I do, indeed Wish me joy, lam the happi st SO, after que tions and repli 
| ilder fellow in all the world. I fell in love with Kitty, I think, the | Francis expressing his surprise, 
‘Good-by, ¢ Mr. Margison,”’ she said, taking both my _ first day I saw her, but I did not dare to say anything, as they And gladness too, at this chance mectiI 
ids in her ‘How can Lever thank you sufliciently for , made such a fuss about her expectations. And being ended their warm grectihg, 
| f iin ” ‘ What do they say to your carrving off the heiré now,’’ Phat lyboots, Master Frank, bethon Hit Him 
lam goi home with you,’’ I answered, giving her my I asked, somewhat nervously. | "Twas surely Love’s own self that taught him 
You made yourself so charming, Miss Kitty, ‘* My dear fellow—this in strict confidence—the uncle did How best he might some topic start 
I part with you till I am compelled.’’ not leave her anything, for the simple reason that every farthing Phat touched the purpose of his heart 
! ‘Mir. Margison, pray,’’ entreated Miss Kitty, as he had was in Hill’s house. ‘There is no doubt the failure For, in a Whisper be it said, ; ’ 
Lt und t heltering porch. ‘* My aunts are in the killed him, and that was what drove the Misses Popkin away One of those girls he fain would wed ; 
Mary, I suppose,” she went on, addressing the — from Willowsdale. Zena wrens rons Se Sone os Ne 
d the door. I know all about them now Their father it appears, t] Lhe rack should not extort from me. 
Phey are up sta: they have had news from original Popkin, was a tradesman in a county town. | Phere Was some mention OF the ¢ k, 
some money, and, being ambitious, gave h a ¢ And straight upon that hint | poke 
ae | =) peat d Kitty at | coming back education and pu hed himself forward at elections, and so ‘‘ Ah. cousins dear. do you re eml 
delightful.”’ forth, till, somehow, he managed to get an appointment out In One evening in the last Decembe: 
: I t ! * said Mary; and then the ly India for his one son and a commission for the other. He I read to you our Laureate’s rhyu 
{ he eried, **Oh. M Kitty, don't up to could not leave much behind him after doing all there thing ring like swect bells’ sweet: , 
face My mist ‘ are in great so his daughters had to live as best they could pon a , tah an Ook in made to tell 
n is dead 1” hundred a year How Olive loved her Walter wel 
[ Is m 1 when IT met Mr. Ancidell “Then how did they get their money 7°’ I asked The nvn ph vw charming. I all 
| f tings wert **T am coming to that,’’ he said I rls as f g 
As William, the elder bh r, you ! d 1 The kin § 
Thy: he oak 
ry I felt for the M India, he began to allow them first fifty, then a hundred, then ss shin tote * 
As nobl I 
| two hundred pe mnunm, till the ; he sent ove rew to As wide outspi | 
| iv no three hundred ¢ very IX mon ra With shade a we ny 
‘ And had t ¢ ladies nothin ( ept t lie them Beside this is no talking-tree. 
v t pla t “purposes; but I ~ teens whatever, 1 we exclude The Layches, thut they To blab wl might hear or see 
lt \ Poy ta] irv trouble bought with the y left by their f ! When the And then—O joy !—here clusters grow 
{ ‘ ' ' ry , ae iddenly.”? brother died thi ) t incdred p ( t ( Of pearl -be studded mistletoe. P 
| ! KX yumediately,’’ he They were obliged to part with the jewell and the | 
} M it bit of City news,’’ he morning | dropped down upon them fort rif ne ** What dainty shrub to effloresce | 
| t ereat East India Kitty giving music lesso1 nd prepal to ad te le ft On this huge type of sturdiness ! 
t L peoph teaching for tl nder of her lit But hou | With starry eyes | 
} bright and saucy el en sl ad What marvellous virtue in thee lies 
CHAPTE] 7 I am ul to beal tod l for ] Vhen hu it Cl ists time to raiter, 
ey were so land kind to my po other, that if it Provocative of mirth and laughter 
t M not a pleasure it would be my duty to work for t "Waesg Of lovers’ scheming, stifled screaming 
I tter I ‘ Lal t W vsdale, ‘* Bravo! Miss Kitty!’’ I exclaimed I wa » delighted Resistance sometimes only seeming 
! t it t ed bout all the ml news Mr. Ai rht that afier that For not all damsels t amiss 
uh burst I stretched out 1 | 100k happy rhe sugar-plum which rhymes t ; 
silence oe , : ‘ 
| ‘ , lof t tupid place,’ he remarked, +‘ Who was Miss Kitty’s mother?’ I asked Then Frank most learnedly ran o’« 
Repent BH op nett gee yee cr yp ee ie ag His varied store of Druid lor | 
) d t t t 1 you t Mi Captain Popkin’s handsome face. Her father reno d het old how the plant which oak-trees bore 
forbade any one to mention her name bet him imal myeuc MCcaning wuse, 
t l, ‘the fair | must entirely have st for Cuptair kin left ; ed by those grim old pric 
| whe re they now but debts behind him | | kin got helpt ng ai their solemn fe st 
| lat their brother in India r help “ ns hearers Teching 
r reached me from M And u ar Phe Larel ly segue 
rs desired ¢ ert fter a] ‘ d y, Frank lat said, : 
to cheerier wo wed 





ung priestesses now tli 








N t fact Is, the} vi Ord i sprig of m 
. “ I 1M With you [ re} ] Do t you In love with tl fa v 
fur tf) l, and will like that arrangement ( 1e toppling from its height 
‘It is Kitty's,” ] in real ge ild not thwart Upon their rosy lips to 


’ ted M \ * Want to ver all it for the world. Besid you } I w lways very fond Whatever one may think the caus 
\ | ntly I suppose that old of the Misses Popkin ! < There is in Frank’s discourse a pause, 
' 4 ‘ xle of speaking of the late I felt glad—oh! very glad. Willowsdale had never seemed And more than health’s most roseate liu 








[r. I ft a pot of money behind him. Well, the same since those dear, delightful, ridiculous old ladi The maidens’ cheeks straightway suffu 
t pletely, no matter how rich had left it. Tis what Frank calls the applicatic n 
| | r wanted any share of their wealt] Time will not permit me to tell about the mar y nd Of his long sermon-like narration ; 
t tl tr t i getting Phe Larch off the breakfast, and the mile of M Kitty nd the tears of Nor do the girls seem greatly vexed 
I pose.”’ her aunts I must hurry over t intervening period, and With his expounding of love's text 
! i: J do t best I could forthem, and return to The Larches on Christ l) vhere L had been But what the text, and how applied, 
take } rtly bidden to meet the brick nd bridegroom reti ed from their Is left for young folk to decide. J LAT! 
| I cont I had grown to like the | honeymoon and Mrs. Ancidell’s uncle and aunt 
very odd; but they suited my The rooms were decked with greenery, and in the hall : eee 
, , . } , om oon . 
}, hor | ped I l ther | more lovely than she had ever beer Ml Kitty, with both “MAY I HAVE THE PLEASURE?” 
ry bitter ut t trai ment which hands outstretched to meet her old friend, laughin und 
| d l erving, her face dimpled, but her eves full of tears Ah! the Regency beaux! with their graces el ( 
I y still think I tf rry the charming As for the Misses Popkin, how may I hope to describe lheir invincible manners, persuasive yet bold ; 
e t of my way?” he laughed. | them. In dress they _v rgeous than ever, and at | With The Sex (Heaven bless ’em !) how charmingly p! 
| to run down to that outlandish pla first I thought they were more stately, but this manner I soon What adepts at the practice of 3 being old ! 
| | And shortly f ly onl l | want of lf- Het e \ betrays in eacl ident nk 


juit \ methir r char if | l to I : ] 
| t by | her » t } } ] f \ i¢ 
iH lo which w 1] ; | ried diff thy 








WI) lk it Kitty ried Mrs. A So retire, | ! f d sha 
| Lar | ked forward at that mon t ] I ! 
] ( We were in Ll her int I wa t ] Mi Ret rat { ‘ 1} : 
} 7) 
| | h f ! I Margison about your uught for your old ! und S] ' for No f i } 
rid | I flashed really must ip calling y Kitts y longei And | } , 
I hope I shall never inything else to r- Se ey ‘ 
} I rupted, with a de 1 smile J ys ] t the } ] ! 
' , , ] y ] y 
l | prettiest name he rd, and uncle q t ‘ m | \) l engaged Bynon Ws! 
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MAY I HAVE THE PLEASURE? 


DRAWN RY F BARNARD 














THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1879.—5 





BREAKERS AHEAD! 
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> Pp “wee OVE a ld Al | now find, Sir? By George! the very Peerage has gone into | Miss Sarah Osborne, the maiden aunt of Rose. Miss Osborn 
MAJOR BLACK’S LO\ E-LETTER. track hey tell me, Sir, that now in England you may buy | the elder was in delicate health; she had adopted her niece, 
BY DUTTON COOK. your coals of a Duke, your game and fish of a Marquis, your | was sincerely attached to her. Rose was, indeed, as her 
k 1 returned to his native land after an absence | Wine of a Viscount! I am not sure, indeed, that you don’t | daughter, and a very devoted daughter. 
Rec ge het eee He left England a smooth-faced, | »8ve an Earl or two ¢ alling every morning to know it you have [he Major’s visits to Summerleas became frequent. Th 
7 1 boy, fresh from Addiscombe, a subaltern in the | ®2) rder for the butcher As f r tl bishops—the spiritual | railway was so convenicnt, he said. He could breakfast at his 
iployment of John Company, who was Emperor of India in peers, as they are called—I can’t say 1 in, but I should | club, munch his usual dry st, tap his accustomed r, read 
se days mme back from the East a withered-looking, | 2° be at all surprised to find that they also have gone into | through his morning paper, and yet be in time almost for 
= P s 1 cent :, ve and some- bi ss of some sort ; the muflin and crumpet trade, very | luncheon at Summerleas. And the oftener he went to Sum- 
- rof B who had seen | likely. merleas, and the longer he stayed there, so much the m lid 
a eld field. w siderably from And the Colonel chuckled acridly and hoarsely over the _ he find himself in love with Miss Rose Osborne. 
year and tea n flu nd climate. His decadence: of his country’s nobility. It transpired at a later She was very beautiful. The Major declared that he had 
omplexi os 2 old parchment ; date that the officer had met with evere disappointment | never seen anyone so beautiful; and he had seen many 1 
wisps of ‘ } the place once | during his visit to the west of Eng] nd. A widow lady, whom women, and cities; he had lived many years and t 
completely occupied by t : brown locks: a | be had fully designed to marry, and who had certainly afforded very far ; so his evidence might be accounted as of some vi 
heavy moustache now sat astride upon the upper lip, which some encouragement to his suit, had at the last moment He delighted to note the lustre of her eyes, the witchery of 
. : expressed her preference for another lover, who had acquired | her smile, the loveliness of her colour, the exquisit { 


rne no burden of hair save of a very light and 





extraordinary wealth in the coal-trade; and thereupon the _ her every movement. He became her constant k 





el ertai the Major was not handsome ; yet was ° - : pe : : Ignt— ne 
t] iresgue about his grave, lined, worn face; he | § olonel had been promptly dismissed. ‘* By George, Sir! most abject slave. He idolised her; he followed her abor 
| lemu ‘fa soldier: and at times there he exclaimed, when he came afterwards to relate the ill-treat- | like a faithful dog. It was joy to him to sit at her feet woi 














ment he had undergone, ‘‘to think that a man of my standing shipping her, or to be near her when she played or sm 
should have been cut out by a mere coal-heaver! What is the | With eyes of tenderest admiration he watched her soft, delic 
country coming to#’’ His gloomy views had their warrant in | hands fluttering like white birds about the keys of the pi 
his own sombre experiences. He seemed quite rapt when she sang. It was clear to him that 
They agreed that the England they had come back to was _ he had never listened to a voice more exquisitely musical, or to 
a much colder England than the England they had quitted in melodies of more graceful or affecting quality. , 
their youth. There had been a great change for the worse as It was in vain he avowed to himself the conviction that he 
to its climate. And there was talk of another sort between was an old fool—that he had no sort of business to be in lov: 
the veterans. They inquired of each other concerning their _ that it was r ally hardly becoming a man of his mature year 
common friends. What had become of Hopkins of the 15th? that he was old enough to be Rose’s father—that it wa 
Had anything been heard of Fosbrook of the 50th? How altogether a great deal too absurd—and so on. Arguments of 
about Bambury of the Irregular Horse? And Granby, | that kind are never of much avail in the way of remedying 





expression in his grey eyes that was 
CuUurlolL 
He fo 
or kin. 

ration ; a 
England to which he had 
rades, and acquaintanc 





London. He was without kith 
hat belonged to a past gene- 
had known was not this present 
urneyed. He had friends, com- 
I nd in India or acquired upon 
ids he had known of old and 
friends of his youth—well, 
his youth, never to return. 
himself, as though he were 





left behir 
they, it appeared, ha 
Over and over ag 






repeating the bur mg, ‘* The streets to me are A ; 

= reorge Se! , ) f . ras ji . ‘ . tifles > li ) oO 
peopled with shadows ; the city is as a city of the dead.” It | George Granby, not William—he was in the Cape Rifle page) spicngaeleey vite 
was a line from some book he had read a long while since. The George Granby, you know, gr at fric nd of poor fom Osborne, le was very happy at Summerleas ; he was very miserabl 
lthough he had forgotten all who died at Delhi—where was George Granby? Well, George ™ London, away from Rose. It was true, as he frankly con- 


words lingered in his memory, alt! 
I ] ce they were derived. But in his pre- 





Granby was dead, too—of dysentery, at Cairo, on his way ceded, that he was mad at Summerk whereas he was com- 








































» 2 a 
Ps sari m they recurred to him as appropriate. home to England. Poor old George Granby! Poor old Tom parative ly sane in London. But is ther not, as the poet ] 
“Ty are pr ' led with shadows : city ts as Usborne ! ' Te told us, a pleasure in being mad whic h only madmen know 
. city And melancholy took possessi n of him. The soldiers lighted their final cheroots and strolled from He had sought an object in life; well, he had found one now 
“I’ve been away too long. I ought never to have returned. their club, retreating towards their bachelor beds. The Colone] | with a vengeance—in love. : ; 
I am a mummy—a positive mummy,” said the Major. also occupic d a room in Jermyn-street, but not over the gut while his love was most absorbing and supreme, hi 
He was a member of a club instituted for the benefit of old Major’s boot-shop The Colonel was lodged at a stationer’s | Was, neve rtheless, one of the most timid of lovers. Ie would 
East Indians returned to England for a holiday or for good. | & w doors off, immediately beneath the shadow of St. James’s | far soone1 have charged a batte ry, or have faced the most 
It was not so much a club, perhaps, as a hospital for invalids Church. : , a. , mune vag we fire of the enemy, than have made a formal | 
uffering from the effects of life and servi } East. Major Black could not sleep that night. Not because of posal to Rose to become his wif He thought very 1 le 
There was much liver c dis. | the confined dimensions of his room or by reason of the power- | of his own merits. She was so young and so fai he w : 
, iain - , ful odour of boot-leather and blacking that pervaded the pre- he assured himself over and over again, so old and I 
ly mises: but that a train of recollections had been fired within | Was true that he possessed some fortune ; he had ect mol 
at him, and his mind was in a very disturbed, and, indeed, | and of late years his pay had been more than adequat H 
b compe xed &Xplosive state in consequence. ‘ wants, indeed, were few and simple, and, though | \ n 
e partial to rice dexterously [fom Osborne. He had died, leaving behind him a tiny | inclined to parsimony, still his habits were of an inexper 
damonest its grains. They child—Rosy Osborne she was called—a sweet little English | sort. Ros Osborn was portionless. 
ked cheroots. They callea Daby-girl, with soft white-rose transparent complexion, sky- Major Black, like Alexander, 
ind-water, a compound to blu ind coral-red lips She had been the pet of the Gazed on the fair, 
nawnee.”? T w n The Major had promised himself, and pro- ,Who caused his care, way: 
-d littl mise - father, in the case of any calamity befalling him, ome te S ane cogmed. sighed und looked, 
‘i efriend little Rosy Osborne, and to be, so far as h« Gate Ue Oa eee 
; cond father to het But he could not bring himself to speak of his lov He 
ai hat was years ago. The little maiden had been carried | ™ ® travelle em Alpine regions—he dreaded t l 
lerstood, ixn ged “the set fv " m India to England, as English children usually ar lest he — ud bring down upon himself 
=e inaeahewe anil for health’s sake, on emerging from their earlier | “i*@ppointmen' nn 
Phe Mf an oo ae the Major had stayed behind, bound by his mili- if he had but known. The course of true | 
d t f pving at nig mined hed- tary d He had seen her no more; for a long time he sige Beaty” . enough—if he had but posse the vy 
- lermvn- ey l I thing of he lime had slipped ray with fatal I "Tt i poten 
I a T% [ ) in A st, the Major had forgotton the very . ae f . ; 7 I 
. eis T f dal ‘ Cl I ‘ s 
. d ma ee : H + ~ Bont Now 1 solved that he would find het Some clue he There W + f « her , 
‘ aaeanar © =, Indeed. & the les ] l ertain letter lL papers stored awa corner ; mtry; | hee = : : 
: 11 e * lesk. At he k where English rel f her ~ tse married « M, 
~ tahepamace + Sager - ye & might He would seek out poor Tom Osborn offspring. And the d 
ian henk hae 3 . dang 1 befriend her if he might. He had | These we . 8 for O 
s . m ¢ eid l t d Ilis life wa t little le wy “scaly esa mall 5 . rl : 
We're most always Had ry for some time past < Seat, ee © ' 
k I en — E , 
i . k, | . Ind : \ pret Eng p ler folded round by i I f tl had 1 I I l 
l H l -cliy x ly rp f how l | 
f - i md dard rose-t r- the M s 
j . . l I [ ] f 
t p l r. f i f ‘ ~ ] Vl 
King ‘ 3 a p f1 l | ] f dark ] rm f l of her « lt | 
J i . , . ; a Q l g L of evel } | f 1) if 
; ; Sum- nd f H I India ¢ | 
A I I \ I low | hi fal | | 
I t I t ! t ed d l lf | 





ep ci : ring i Q I forg d battlem Well, 1 Rose dear I ! ee ] | 
r x an I i | ! Mi R I ad f tha exa the elder lad rep t l 
I 1 to get I t l l - f l I and g emanly- king l int } 
I I I l found f f Mr. Mact the gardener fine figure f ta f I tl } 
gob 2 t n his w l I ne is gurdene! ircely not Y poor « fat) fl 
f H I the back t Mai 
ve : . lontee dlon v, Miss I r" lies liked 
| ft k \ low f i | F 
; : PI . But | i 
l rst " ) t 1 what a Indeed rowing d ! I ! ly ! 
> \ t t I I cl Lik | 
I I I ; ‘) te ‘ > ] ; 
l T - A | { pa “| I d »> 1 l N 
per] I I l i Eng l It clear that for W | l M 
vi must part. Should when she returned 
g f g | h ' ked 
MacG ] f A fl the ) ped But he did not speak 
‘ 1 ‘ I 
1 garden He l tt ne back to India 
I M I VW r H I He is not quils l 


M | t Good M | k | 
‘ sted 
: lg I M ! dtol ny] I 
‘ ; det ned uy f 
J i L for 1 ! d W is view atte? l iH ( | 
Miss Rose O was honoured by an inter ry imy : 
It I I it functional I l l 
\ ' } 
For it Hi from | 
He | t i 
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fraementary beginnings and rough incomplete draughts of his Rose this time, nor MacGillevray the gardener. His eyes who was too busy with his iron to notice such a_ trifle 
tter. rested upon a board announcing that the house was to be Let Often used I to make my way down to the Rectory, and a 
It was finished at la he hardly knew how. Something = © Sold. And then he perceived that the place was deserted we were both fond of mystery, we rare ly met but by appoint- 
had | he did not quite know what, but it seemed to the window-shutters were closed the garden was in a ment, in a concealed and remote part ol the garden, whe 
\ y if 1 ot » comy he « ld hav neglected ite —the house was empty. there was a delightful ving. A swing W ‘ idered too 
a 2 v1 had told r of his love; he had He learned upon inquiry in the village that Miss Sarah | vulgar for opulent dren we wer Brindl 
: 1 her « ‘ to | had a 1] to | Osbor had been dead some three years; that Miss Rose Seated side by side, and mewhat squeezed (1 Ll no 
| ne his wif And t he went « peak of the y Osborne had gone away, none knew whither. objection to that), v pent h happy how | me fle 
p Ww L inflict upon him Mi kf i ime- [It is necessary to be brief n Colonel Black’s search for by, until, as before ¢ pl ned, t t s 3 : d sw v 
al mswel lime wa ry short ¥ he was ¢ the Li may not be fully related. reduced to the lowest pitch of ‘ Iw 
eve of departure Would she t iph reply On He found her at last. She was unmaryied. That part o! last. 
1 would suflice—the word ‘ Y« Might he hope to | the discovery was a prodigi relief to him. She was a Shall I ever forget that evening when, in thi ! T told 
wh a telegram from hi beloved Rose in reply to his | govern in the family of a wealthy manufacturer Im the her that I madly | d her that we must not be parted | 
His head ached ; In hand shook; he felt parched and north of England. Through a pane of glass, the Colonel and that we mu well, do met} ' ()' but didn’t 
feverish. He was suffering Trom ex ustion both of body and | peered into the school-room and found Rose, pal and thin | you,’ she cried, without bem »2 agitated as I had } 
mind; from excitement of brain and irritation of nerve. It and saddened, and somewhat suffering, yet, } he avowed, | expected, ‘* hear the new O! such de htful d news !”’ 
1 to him that he was losing direct « mmand of his con- more beautiful than ever, teaching French to three little girls he old Rector’s dead at t, and pay d f 0 , 
‘ ne that ] as subsiding into a state of trance. That with flaxen heads and rather red noses. to be so happy Old Mr. Brindley ( | oe > i 
he was d iis and that, moving to and from, more like a ‘* Rose!’ he said, in a low voice, as he softly opened the and I am to have a new dress, and there’s t bn h fu | 
unbulist or a man in a dream than a wakeful and acute window. Well, I had hoped for a little more trag npathy But 
mid Land ~-haired Major of Bengal light cavalry. “ Yes!’? she answered. He had waited six years to hear | ‘it was her nature to.”’ I saw that all lay upon) me the 
| ‘ eted, the M y | thed more freely. He that word! wan! And that I must up and do. And do quickly if 1 did 
wi oO ui done a desperate deed, over which he had ‘Rose! My Rose dug at all. : | 
] medi L painfull [It was dor now and the con- She recognised him instantly, but her face was very white, | went straight to Mr. Pearkes and told him tl I loved 
qu , ht be ! but in any case he was spared t and there was a frightened look in her eyes a he advanced to | his daughter.’ He was readit poetry at the th He 
pain of further meditat 1 the subject He had only now mect him. man that ‘+ But,”’ said he gravely, 
to t the issue as patiently a he could: which v rather ‘At last!’? she murmured. And then but for hi d she you are both “ t he d, iv 
impatiently altog her would have fallen. He held her tightly in his arms, however. hesitating way ( ( \ for y ; 
He engaged in much mental arithmetic He set himself ‘“My poor child!’’ he said. ** Forgive me and pity 1 if necessary Iv t x That h 
lon im He tried to calculate the exact time it would tak« People say there’ no fool like an old fool; and, faith, I t! might speak d be engaged He 
him an : r from Ro She would receive his | they ’re right. You must have thought me very unkind, crucl, education w mit QO. dear Sir, it mest 
le ra we) 1 hour; how long w d she be before she made heartless.”’ be.’* **'Vers I Reat now, I v 
ip her mind how long before dispatched the telegram “If you had only written a line, Majo Black, I think I) you my word, ] i much poetry left 
‘y kor he decided that if the was to b i. telegram at could have borne it better.’? in the world. h lave ) ) M ] Uey about 
if ld contain the word ‘ Y« Otherwi he would ‘“T did write, Rose; that is what I want to tell y Sg the Living, and I could mention it 
by post | ived this—only this—five yea ago!’ She took ‘* Do, do, my dear Sir; the vei ! Wi l wait for 
The Major waited at home all da lon I'requently he from e bosom an envelope addressed to her at Summerlea you here.”’ 
looked from his window hoping to see app! ha telegraph- | Colones 4 k’s handwriting appeared upon the envelop but Mr. Pearkes, singing a love song himself, got his hat and 
boy pla ¢ the part of Cupid and bringing @ fa rable answer — it contained blank sheet of paper only! ick and walked gaily off to Brindley We went into the 
to h t—the tel iy ” No h boy appeared, * 1 kno I know!’ he said desperately. ‘‘Some ©) 1 garden and got into the swing « mo} nd swung oursel\ 
how a I " But iny rate the post fatality has been at work! I was mad, I think, my dear; I up into the s¢ nth heaven, the litt dy be aduall 
t ext morning V l brin i let V ! vy beside myself: but it was because of my great love worked int ort of d itt ! t ot e joys ot 
It did not, ho ! | Major 1 and waited. No | for you, Ros It turned my brain. ‘This lette ld | being *‘engaged.’’ Sov wul nd ! 
t iph-boy arrived with af i No postman | in the envelope.’? He produced the missing letter. But We waited long. 
' An exp) ion of bla lespail k up permanent omehow--I cannot explain it, toi I cannot unde na it The result may be summarised. The next morning it dav- 
i the Ma ’. fa “vill } | He n it did 1 et into the envelope, or if lipped out again. But break I was ‘* packed off °’—the very word ied by Ma 
ck l dep rt He ld } lecided, b th ‘ there, it’ mn othe envelope now, and it has ifelv reached Brindle to school, and w thin three wee t ne int 
{ ier from Marse instead of the steamer from South- | you hands at last Better late than neve Rtead it, Rose, | Rectory Garden Ww b used 1 new a 
p dearest I know little enough about love-letters ; but it tells children of a new Recto! \ | Mr. Vearke h 
iI lL not wi til »M a) ne, however vou-—what I now tell you by word of mouth on my knees, poetry, his long family, and bewitching little Abigail had 
He w t ’ id f t t Rose that I love you with all my heart a a ul, and that I been ‘* packed off’’ too Curacy, all, w I 
\ no } p for } in} ] l imp | ito be mine! . 
, ib; he paid | it | lodgin he bad lieu If hi had b poken instead of writing 1 irs before MY LAST PROPOSAI 
| is wo I tation OF | South- ort! | ud been bu ay littl ese carefy! in di patching hi That was fifty years ago. Could I have dreamed ther 
Kast It \ ( rit il rneved to Dover en route love-letten But then the perturbation of | fecling thi T may now anticipat tay? Ml 1 Se , . 
t India t Mar | Inten y of his love What wonder that he lost his senses. } Ae cage ’ - aot , A . ‘- 
, an i. oh? hould never have recovered. Her tender iterest, her Un 
He rem 1 in India f But All well that ends well he murmured, as he Vo wwing soli ; Se scomtner watchful ‘mulled 
iH t He had no news of  Clasped his Ros Osborne to his heart. oe d never-! eging wa" saapegage RO 
: , , i me through, it is called Lhat day, ne¢ the Beachside 
| 0 He did » he tter « from He found himself forgiven, and fondly loved. Soon he wa Stel whem I “ : vied 
iH } fl fi eemed ‘ to mak he further discovery that he was the upremely happy Sageratl a saad gl Prrigeris a tas 
‘ | ] hy ‘ nm af ] Mise! 4e nto ( ‘ I wly pros my ¢ \nad, 
| id rouded it i hu und of an adorable wite. " , ‘ ee - = ihe. pa 
tl ( l of } ked } i { Yet very often the Colonel wa tempted to repine. ae ie tag ity hi = - vortay pays a " ship 
9 <4 ’ ‘ about his tortieth f ( wed to 1 emnly Under 
| ad not 1) i tte Lc! cruel thing,’’ he said; especially when my age P , A , -» * \I 
I : roviden my dear r, you owe } } ery 1 7 
Had | As he k iistal must is borne in mind I was simply cheat d, or I cheated myselt, Haw] andl ‘ 
‘ = +) 4h ‘) Cl i . 
, t t had t ram, and Apedicritee 4 rs of happine [can never ree ru ; Tho not knov iis lit L] const I i 
t I al y : } } } 
p tlis wife demanded: ‘May it not be, dearest, that we ar it all the time. A m wid . t ! | 
| ' " } ni } : ’ o the friendly doctor told n had seer 1 red 
| | t to ¢ iB happier now because of our fivs years of doubt and susp chin want. t at ead : P ' 
d | t) It \ Ll despair We were serving an apprenticeship !”’ er ogre, Sagat re x, , 
wie a { ii The ¢ mel said something about his being too old to serv: ate iI seg at — : F : 
| it it dy t pprenticeship, and then dropped the subject He had te ” “AY 41 ahveg By : 
] 7 t ifter af f rcumstance tha he bu in the cellar, indeed For his old friend, Colonel : — ' a > 
_ meee Blake, of the Artillery —still a bachelor, and with a nose redde passed away, having been } d first, } ‘er persed 
\1 1 ih wn r, al with al I I 
: > : dead, or struggli n far-off colonle and bold ‘Tom 
iI ud not ! 1 despera ! coming to dinne) Brindley, havin ne into a dashing H , ment, had 
+ ne ind’ _ - ws - d, whel lp " m to pi { j | 
, 1 Art . } se : pe : : n nit i rving road many yen ) o ! I 4 
Y Ve ae is apd. MY FIRST AND LAST PROP ISALS. pay 1} # lL not been rful life for ‘I nd when 
. ; pe fom met this accident he 1 rally that he ne in the 
: + ag — Se 4 MY FIRST PROPOSAL. world. 
: whet if low strangely perplex’ | Fifty years ago. Could I have dreamed then that . Dat how steunge! SEN of Could T have dreamed, 
“WV | | | er d | But | ist not al | That is to sav, I must oo ba k. then, the Wol ef with V . Ic n menced t tory. But 
trudge back, the long, 1 hich road to the very first stage, hear Mrs. Hawkins herse:f, ] ently, t 
" . Lsee ] fom Brindl \fine lad—] ways thu ‘* How shall L ever re} yout’? IT said, I sat leaning on 
plimented the eve of ne to 1 at tl of ten my stick. ‘* You have hed me from death.”’ 
I l 1or ag it 1 \ had ide money in tl ‘By getting well,’’ she uid, a she smiled. Her rathe. 
» wa ind by the iron W t a merchant prince, but plain face lov ked as hand mie as gt d nat can make i fac 
€ mercha lord. and 1 asif he were a real look. ‘* You must go to the sea take plenty of exercis tl 
Mw father—for J am Tom Brindley—had a large | 4°Ctor says. ee : 
family of boy l gi id we all ‘played about’? in I laughed. Phat I can’t do, if I wei s the vulgai 
beautiful gr dd idl d each a pony, with masters and ly, to swing To! it 
gover) nd lived in the lap of luxury among grapet She looked at me steadil 
and. hot-) We were great people indeed That is if And that is not » bad a form of exercis 
t root of all ] sprouts up 1 it And the time ** What F 
tl lon to go to 1—to, of rse, the greatest school “The swing. Did you ever tr) vhen a boy 
‘ lady 1 t m y could had now arrived Phere wa something strange in that i kind of soften- 
: § , I w ‘ ] For 1 » 1 had ki hat mn of the lines, m ch like the q that takes place i 
1] t Was impend , that tl ep v | ked CISSOLVING V1 . 
m n councils. But I did not think it was so **Good graciou L W! your name 
I) d. d tot k of ir ¢ . 0 ‘ j the stroke—came, ' nd sharp; my What was it 
f VW . . ~ fa r announcil n | decisive way, fom, Sir, you , ‘Strange that you never asked ¢ 1 Christian name all 
| ‘ i : “ex Pheg-ygeooes Ti » to Eton on. th tenth.’’ Just a fort ht t! time. It is Abigail—t Ab ] t o1 t in tl 
f but Iw In’t | el © the m ry the blankne the chi wing with you, and tl . 
| tt r papers and ' me at su moment, when my fan I caused, by my folly, to b out on the world, 
| "d come And all my happine But ones ruined. ©, I see 1 
| 1. Su (ur modest littl \ el I h, t ** Not » bad a \ u ilin l » 5 l 
\ 1 did Ore Sundays in state—Government in a recollect the swi 
| tnd I’m fam nalarge waggzonette—wasser\ Chen I made my last Proposal Percy FrrzGeraLp 
| \I | k—he \ he Curate, the R r being in bad h . 
, where, indeed, he w expected ‘ 
1 hy i? oO " } but f awn ‘ , mc - orn . say «OT 
Y | pers” | eas ae I fear such was the fact. ME CHRISTMAS WAITS IN THE OLDEN TIME, 
pape \ a is unde tood vas to succeed He was a dreamy, Here is a trio of old English minstrels, with their haut boy 
f ' po beit iked fishing and did not look sad or whine fiddle, and bagpipe, striking up a tunet 1 strain beneath the 
i i ' t I’m or | aiff! t He had a daughter, of my own age, lighted window of a comfortable ma n, tl dwelling of 
| f m I H re [1 ] me gentlefolk, hown by tl ] i crest on the wall 
Of all the enta ts that hamper life, nothing, it will It puts u back into the fifteenth ¢ ry, ckon from theit 
" Bt t imitted pa I embarrassm¢ th tl f fashion of dr nd that will do pretty well for ** the Ider 
' iff Iw t . cs] ble. How many wretched ship- — tit 1 Ld , 
‘ recks may | é down to th when the navig r, ¢ and first meaning of the t V Dr. | yy holds tha 
f vled nd what sailor 1 a wide berth | tl word 1 corruption of hat ) 
| ! t beTo! I p! course cl : rul \ } tl or 1 cae t] t Ww l- 1 
if | | testructiol ment mor used by r of ( \ 
, He I ’ boy Iw t f ‘ , 1] harp o1 It . 
1 { ly | t \ ad | befor il to be 1 l of { " , 
| ‘) na cL wit] t ] Pp r} ad on l rit | | ! rred to the 
‘ § ‘ i f bov | pany f perfor 7 On ‘' ’ . | 
: \l \ ] name } ip, rosy | vm) v ] i \ Y ! KK ( Y 
l n disp i pla of bread-and-but l mast musical \ ! \ | \ 
nay. in a most bewitching way pk id for a sli of night: three time i nicl ~ 4) ‘ . 
| ] ng box hed mine in addition That made no differenc« Every one in thi between Michaelmas and Shrove Tuesday nd on Christn 
ng t irden at Summerlea But he did not see parish knew that I adored her, except, I suppose, my father, Eve they would furnish the music of a sacred carol. 
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OLD MILL ON THE MARSH cunning of me, that it is! Folks thinks now what littl 
money I have is all in the bank, and don’t suppose I have a 


BY W. W. FENN penny of it here ; but where ’ud be the use, the use of the 















t of tl re which I money in the bank to me? I can’t see it, and kiss it, and 
y soon af love it, there! No, no, my precious boys, I’m too fond of ye 
3 st) f for that! Now, let’s have up all your brothers and sisters, 

rred . and put ye all together, ye ll make a rare sight by this tim 

} ~ 1 A rare fine family party !”’ 

Mars Slack ai With this the old fellow lifted the foot of the bedstead away 
it su st se, f t from the wa nd with his foot kicked aside a battered old hat- 
t . t box standing under the bed. Then, stooping, he raised the 
t re) k of th plank in the floor, which had thus been discovered, and diving 
e cal liv think his hands into the : ure, began to pull out some d n or 
id I ‘ ! l more strong canvas gs, each evidently filled with his precious 
sket s it nds on the spot. Coincidence | golden stores. Then, one by one, he emptied their contents on 
nevertheless, even to the light in the window | to the first pile of sovereigns until really an enormous heap of 


-down house, which must thus have shone gold lay upon the bed. Then the wretched old man literally 


f the ti [ spent there. shrieked and gasped with excitement and exultation at the 








t ! vy. 1 was wand ite one wet sight, and, dropping on his knees, half buried his face and 
rl 9 r 1 ly? the Eastern head in the coin, whilst his bony old hands nervously cl ied 
I n sig f 3s ry ll I ve themselves greedily down into its depths. 
I very t from the hi s spell-bound by the strange and horrid specta 
y pl t oking myt , as it seemed, suddenly burst in upon my p, 1 
I $1 llv ind l l nightmare. Had prudence not warned me to remain 


rds this quaint, picturesque, tumble-dow motionless I doubt if I could, for the time being, have moved 












I 9g > for a quarte1 , so strange an effect had this exhibition of the frantic 

f the passion of avarice on my nerves. I tak 
rds ut to few to witness it, and certainly I shall never 
t I h ully half an hour did the wretched man revel 
g t 1 of flat in, and prolong, his horrid orgy, an call it nothing else, 
rs npl swamp sheer exhaustion alone appearing r it toan end. Pant- 


last stretched himself 
gold, and for a time 


han n ! , ing and foaming 
got half-way up to my knees in bog; but I upon the bed, his head still 

































for that sort of thing in those days I rather lay quite quiet, save for the tremulous twitching of the fingers 
nd was never put off my propensity for exploring as they continued « he By degrees hi 
sat ] and l ethodically, still 
few hundred yards of my bourne, I halted | giving vent at int 
f the scene, which was and ot his frenzie 
! v l. Not al it in the bags, 
ling or hu into the dark ol 
~ : I the involuntary 
. callie ail catia: ak tac tale th them if he could, until the last sovereign had 
) y 2 k dwe ng- “ nd t I Ss, I les s put back i S 
A S r of lit mor Phen in two 1 he had undressed. blow? 
{ pushed « to t ft. rn id, I suppos tumbled into bed, for wit 
l lin It seemed t hour he was s ing leudly 
, { l ssured t ] ud not be easily awakened, I 
, k ana f time sat up to wait for the tardy « F 
f I fast-increasing ve until it apps l, for I dared not ng 
I peeped in upon know of my pl fter W L had ! 
i . l ladders, returned the possibility of an accusation of being found 
: t 0 vandered mises with a fel us intent, I had no taste for 
l , ne. regretted Y tact with l t old brute. So, pat 
t nd finally turned my _I| waited and waited, till a faint and sickly streak of 
c ~ 1 by which I ha a Waning moon was increased sufficiently by the coming daw1 
I I v I was in a fix: it to show me the dingy window-blind, and enable me, 1 - 
I ked from wher lessly and on tiptoe, to find the doo l slip « into tl 
I ly distinguish earth | fresh morning ' 
3] road. and w ip Very soon t loudless sky was bright enough for me t 
. : ‘ teer ¢ r of g¢, and witl nother |] I l 
: be, fairly 1 ft fax nd he Old Mill on the Mars! 
9g T +} Y * . ca * = . 
I 2 t langers of Jack Tur J I 1 his nephew I ’ 
x » + . 1 red § = tn * I | . 
; . ; hy very | Bay A aa oric! 
« I After t orde) ! extravag 
; . = W t ! I 
> a I rol four ] ; ] ! 1 # 
I ‘ t \ ; ' y } keep bod 
’ a ul togethe1 : 
VW oe } y int ( d this Jack Tun } iny chance, be tl pl 
s nt I determined find r, if wer ght 1 
- ged Ll respe I I 
I set f l t Y Purr 
f- w r tl . oH 
= . T I LZ i 
f H keeping 
N ; plig 
gi- : t I dg f | I 
I x f 
I vn hard ad effor i first- 
g f [ now fatal mistal 
t I f I ght the par end 
ght Is there 1 | f i I asked 


H lf Tad al rf j : 
} [ t Lk I ott + + EF tel { , 
t doing I 
] | ‘ ; 
Yet I k1 
: + + , { | I 
+ ‘ ] \ | 


HOW JOHN MORGAN WON HIS WIFE, 
BY MRS. EILOART. 
The great man of Branscombe Hollow was Sir George Haute- 
ville. He or his forefathers had come over with the Conqueror. 
He considered himself second to no man in the country. He 
had the oldest house, the finest trees, the bluest blood, the 
longest pedigree of any man in that part of the world. Mush- 











om gentry ormillionaire merchants, he despisedthemall alike 
there were plenty in the 1 ourhood, as it was | went 
miles from I lon He was thoroughly satisfied with him- 
self and his belong . The prettiest girl in t kingdom 
called him unk and the only faul th l l I eve W 
one that, in the case of a pretty girl, as she \ was sure to 


be cured some day or other, and that was that she wore the 
name of Brown. — 

Years ago he had cast off her mothe bec 
marry an Ensign in a marching regiment, whi 
The Ensign became a Lieutenant, and then 
Brown, with one daughter, not at all well prov 
it was that I first knew them They lived next door to my 
mother, who, like Mrs. Brown, was a widow, and, like her, had 
a small income and one child—myself It was a little country 
own where we live 


poorest, ar 











lle ) y Brown and I kne\ 
each other the cl l I can’t rememb 
the time d thea Our 1 ers had 
trouble ¢ to rank id gi each a 
decent edu n;: bl did not affec uw | p- 
piness, and, when Nelly was sixteen and I barely twenty, we 
were solemnly engaged to each othe 
That was on my first return from wv ng the hospital i 
London. I was to be a medical ma l father |] been 





before me. My mother had set her heart on that-—how she 





managed to make me one was one of those miracles that 
mothers only know how to acce mpli h But a doctor 1 good 
time 1 1 vent home to w ince the f hat I 
had passed ition with | , and to meet with 
the sev tment that had yet bef ni 

N dead. That in its t blow 
to me kindest friend Lt l l i 
known t ot all Ni | 
l é te nd that of her motl fetir f tl 





wit ! l » his pl ue t | i 
N had left little le r for n I her 
\ d wa t ! nd 
I ly L tl lett I cle B Ni 
) I purpose {1 \ ‘ t ! I 
| 
! her u hel ‘ i 
! l ' h w represt Lt 1 t 
t knowledged niece of Sir Geot [ 
t to Vv 1 ’ " 
p Ww ld 1 {1 | 
I ny one of the Royal Pr 
| \ the way my mother ar l rowfully «1 h, 


’ 
l ad part l LT would yet I I l i 
Of | ! wer t L Ne 
! | ; 
i ten ( ! 
j . x 
f I 
I t 
[ Nir ( 
1} 
but [1 
HH al key 


I i 
p 
: pp i l 

for N I 
I elf rt and I Dr. ¢ 

I might } had 

[ | ; 
' R 
I I 
ai 
| ' 


I I 
| 
I 
I I 
{ 
| | 
(ys 
I | 
f | 
vers of a similar standing had done, he might ha k 





THE 


into consideration; but, for a mére country 





} 1 


how that h wis ever 
the hand of Sir Georg: 
piece of presumption. 


likely to make such way to aspu to 
Huauteville’s hiece, Was an Uneqgiuialie l 


tter, and 





I folded up that lk iid to myself, ** Il 105 only 
aspire to Sir George’s niece, but I1’ll win her.’’ Then | y 
about my da dutic took my 1 id of cam 
he i it \ t a ! lit } tpp in the t a 
mor! I should at le t rejoice in the sight of 

I | l ked very unl ippy hen L did ey 
wer l, and her face was pale | heard afterwards that Si 
Cr ] l insisted t | ] ld think no more of me; that 
he had spol of my presumption in the severest terms, and 


had done his best to make her promise to break off with mc 








entire I \ it home very unhappy, blaming my unlucky 
tars that I could n once offer Nelly a home, and wonder- 
i what would | th mallest pittance on which we could 
keep house together lo think of her being under that old 
iartinet’ wuthority ! Ile would break her heart! He would 
er r spirit full of a thousand apprehensions tor 
hea Lt ! he had given me on leaving the chur h, 
\ dl uffering patience, haunted me all th 
M1 I 
In the mornit when I went down, I found Dr. Gordon in 
nal full of pirits a he generally was when a day’ 
| ! bet him ‘*]T must leave all to y og 
l | * Lucl there is not much in hand to 
nm t ry I and, if the fox only does ] t I 
don't } what time you l ne ba to-night I 
clan I shall dine at th Hall Sir Geo nerally take 
if i home after a day’s spo md I} v I can leave 
t i t ou 
He made ] bi kfast as calmly as if he were not going 
; N pi ) , f to be t tl Hall, to see her, to 
! ! ad i most eve | ‘ nt that could befall 
him I kno hich the predominant feeling in my 
R f l fortune, ¢ ndignati indif- 


m at the 
ference with which he regarded it. Poor fellow! he rode away 


‘ ‘ uh, little t of the price he to pay for 
al 
W! ii hh 1 it xX, Exper ng mi a ne! » which 

I prepared to do am 1 e, Mrs. Simpson, Dr. Gord 
! eper, 1 m hall witl bled fa W l 
I yup rs and her ma l He had had bacl - 

l hun f l d tl had | t him | 
} I] it lk Lt had | i 
I { | ! n to) " 


l! itp ! perl riu \ 1] 
hand lit ( t 
I I L for I dama l leg ad deal 
\ | ‘ ill that’s w l for. | if 
| | ! LB r G i rse 
fix t I ) rh took tl I | " 
! t ie ad ¢ r ¢ 1 other I} poor 
ead I (t I sir ts 1] ‘ 
lt f 
I to i not dthen ] 
t ( Hef t id In a 





ILLUSTRATED 


a stripling with his way to m ike, and nothing to 





SDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 


‘* Tf you will allow me to explain, Sir George,’’ I said. 
‘*? do not want any explanations. No . 
do what you ¢ in for me, or I shall be dead before the mornin 
he said, testily. 
He was evidently in great pain, possibly in danger, I would 
do what I could for him pending H *s arrival, and m 
able to hear the 


Ww you have come, 





my explanations when he wa m. a 
Nelly to leave the room— if l had been H himself I couldn’ t 
have doi it mm amore prolk onal manne) and thi with 
the help of the valet and butler, I set to work. 

Sir George wa everely injured, that was certain. I 
didn’t feel at all sure that, if H came, he would be abl 


to pull him through. I mad to remain for the 
night, and got a little rest, at intervals, on a couch in the 
In the morning my patient, who had had a little sleep, 
had not, as 1 had been expecting, 
Sir Georg | nourishment, 


room, 
was rather easier, and H 
made his appearance, I gave 
myself. It required a more 


a htt 
kilful hand than that of a serv 

to administer it; and, blind as he was, he evidently knew m 
from them, taking me, however, for Sir William. 

‘** Must you go back to town to-day, doctor?’ he said. 
‘Tf any arrangements could be made for you to see me through 
this | should be glad. My own medical laid up, and 
the only other in the place is a boy fresh from the hospital 


man 1 








and a d—d impertinent puppy into the bargain, he added, in 
lower tone. 

! think I can stay for a day or t »,’’ T said, with all duc 

professional vity ind then we will see how things go;”’ 


but you must allow me to leave you for a few hours, Sn 
George, and to send up to London for a nurse.”’ 

I saw Nelly before I went. Ithought I had a right to that 
indulgence after my exertions in her unele’s’ behalf. I 
explained the whole state of the case to her, and advised her 





not to let her uncle know, when Sir William did make his 
appearance, that the ‘* boy from the hospitals ’’ had lded to 
his impertinenc by taking care of him during nigi Then 
| it up to London for a suitable nurse. That messenge) 
went and came, having duly executed his errand; but of the 
groom who had. been dispatched for the great doctor we still 
aw and heard nothing. ‘Then I went to see Dr. Morgan, who 
was going on very well, and whom I did not think it neces- 
ul to trouble with an account of my proceed ivs during t 
night, and, after ng my round nt i to the Hall 
} I found the had arrived, but not Sir Will i 
Sir George Vv litt better, and very l to h I 
bac] I be to feel) hoy 1,1 ill q that 





ol on wu ( n 
Phe ¢ was bad, but it v t sti forward ¢ en h 
nd, | hone bel a, v compe 
red lon ould ad attention 
| read himself I 
] 1 dif ‘ ‘ | ad fight with 
}) t I him to h expected 
\ ! s ri ‘ l ity in me 
a deten tion n to | juered if skill or 
patience coulc’ prevent it, and I only hoped now that Sir 


hi warance, so that 1, puppy and 


} t } 
life al health the 





man 





Well I l, the gn loctor from London never came, 
LI went on doing his work for him ny of t rvants 
! ed} \ 1 dare hem did \ no 
busit of tl to interfer us io niece evi- 
dently 1 led 1 nis 1 a ul rG rege W 
te lat fir ] des being t l j l i sen 
( ow ] to t V y a ut ol 
t f n in London ld al it ! ] vhil 
t t ! ] lor pat { for tl! Ta 

‘ ! When he be il } he would 
j d my time com] yif ly U] l ed 

Ile had « tuinly taken a fancy 1 mad was very 

] d when I rendered him any lit ‘ ( p y 
\ l ‘ rk than ad or H liked to keep 
' ! for n ir him ta nd had a 

I I iil l u \ ] fi ! 


s Cree cw al \ v1 7 him nele, t ik 
the best f ne] N y herself was very anxious 
( ild } vy to whom he was indebted for his recovery, 
done day informed me that she could not much longer keep 
ri ft t t f the « He had been 

] l 1 re \ miy tl evel I wa it only a do« 1 
t | lf w, well informed, well educated, and 

' 0] ’ nywhe1 Phere was not a lady in the 

] <lom man like t m t n spire t If « 


. t pou d al | but to want to 
i on a country de ! , a fellow 
Li likely be a mere pot 1 his life, wa 
) f absurdity | hoped tl by t tim \ 
aol 
lle m } ww the trutl i N I uu think | 
} to bear it, John 
If ( ! ble t bear the ] 1 know « ry- 
t next tir I « f I al 
\ time Sir George had had t Pp} part of fa 
red with band that ] ‘ I blind. Indeed 
t , | had been afraid that | n 
| | now n better, and I 1 | ] vy mind 
nm 1 I came, to remove the band . | t him : 
on t fin f his doctor He wv delighted enough wh I 
| 1} thought he « ll be lay l looked 
| d enou \ \ 
I 
W in’t f it, my cde f 1 if I not « ) 
| dors f I w ob, j | 
hea Id } vy that we H di f 
] | rey I ble f ] Am! 
l lded, t H ked 
l i . \\ 
] ! { ! \' en t 
f | I f l l 











| \I } 

Ir scl] ( ] 

My } nper so completely that I w fraid 1] 
] l himself back and undo all 1 labour for t | 
} KS He would ] 1 I exp tion, ¢ her i li 
hy ly « I ind at last I the ! | to take my 1 

( to Dr. Gordon and put my case and | t | 
both in his hand | 

I] \ istonished t n d ty in ce luctin ( } 
\ from what | told ne that would ] t l 
th kill even of the grea rs ! ] J} } 

He was c¢ lly astonished at my clac ! I » t 
hand of my patient’s nicc But he was gettir w, ! 

L able t » to the Hall himself. H ind Sir ¢ t | 
f \ of recovery, but fw at the deception | 
co) red had been practised upon him lo hi dl him i] 
on ive thought I had shot the horse and murdered 1} 
the rmy ¢ wh end But he was re ly t \ a Hh 
tl ‘ much for him as Sir W ! f a | 
hie clone md that I migh n time 1 n t I 
L mere pothec Nelly reminded him ot ! r in } 

hich he had expressed hit lf coneen m d he vy i 
too pro I man to gol K from hi rd He t i 
right of my skill and talents, I 1 ood-enough for his 1 i 
and abided, in a grim fashion of his own, by what he had said. HT 

He ve Nelly to me, and ] ve me five thousand p I 
with hea l took a house in a good | rt of London, and | 
I have mad ti n beyond my own expectation Which ly 
were always sanguine cnough. 

Some months after my marriage I came acr the missing 
groom in one of the London hospitals; and then I learned how 
it was I had been enabled to take Sir William H *s place. 

The man had duly reached the great surgeon’s 1 and 
learned that he was at the other end of the kingdom occupied i} 


on a critical case, which it was impossible 

















two. John thought both he and his hors l e better 
for rest and refreshment, and sought both at an inn ki jut 
out of London. ‘There he took somewhat more than was good 
for him, and soon, after he had re inted | hoi used t] 
spur so freely that the animal, who had certainly a right to 
think himself entitled to return he ver | han that 
at which he had left it, threw his rider and started off without 
him. John was disabled for a week. His horse, no doubt, 
oon found another master, | John Lto. 1 and | 
own his misadventure, did not find it » ensy to do so. He j 
got what jobs he could in Lond ed from hand to1 h, 
fell ill; and so I found ] 

Well, of com Sir Ge \ t] ser by John’s want 
of sobriety; but then I v very 1 t ner. If he had 
come back straight to the Hall another great doctor w al 
have been sent for it he I ] ld \ ] ] ttl ] ] 
of curing Sir George, and neve) ve had the be of \ f 
afee. I forgave John, Lil ( tiar a a 
carriage and pair now, and LI bel ] cs clo not 
belie him if he n rt d \ ! ! 

A FAMILY RELIC. 
‘* Here is the Sword !—Now for the tale—you know 
You promised us so very long ago.”’ 


Thus ple ided Nellie; while her sister Pru 
Added a sweet petitionary ‘* Do! | 
Tell us the story of the rusty stai 


And you shall hav wee ng f pair 

Thus urged, their uncle took the anc tral } i 
Wellnigh too we ty for h n ] d I 
And t] he } hall not take \ } {i 
Tha h tl rds i 
Lest I dl | Wi I 
As il ! 


veracl \ 
That note . U tis time ¥y 
And then gor remoter link 
1 ’ll not r 


det that oul 


And green and ? n the days of old 
To this, ow cient house, brought creat 
Which others hav ll 
That 
The right was laughed to scorn 
And he, a veritable Arthur in his time, i 
Went righting wrong 
One day, 
Into a loathsome dungeon, bound full 1 
Where as he lay a s} 
Or such she seeme 1 
Drew back the bolts, loosed chains, and set him free ; 
Whi per +s . es 


( se-hid 


o’erpowered by numbers, he wa 


Irit came one ni 
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A SCIENTIFIC CHRISTMAS. 


Philosophy in sport, or rather science in fun, may be carried 
beyond a joke. That clever and eccentric old rag ntleman, Sir 
Libe rty Hall, Bart., whose favourite — was experimental 
physics, used his supe rior knowledge to invent strange mys- 
tifications for his Christmas guests. Having diligently 
attended the lectures and actual demonstrations upon the 
subject at the Royal Institution, he ordered a great deal of 
costly and complex apparatus to be sent down to St. Oswald’s 
Abbey. There, in the stately Elizabethan mansion reared by 

- his ancestors upon the site of the ancient monastic foundation, 
surrounded by a noble deer-park and woods abundantly stock« d 
with pheasants he never cared to shoot, this enthusiastic 
amateur sat among Leyden jars, galvanic batteries, and a 
variety of electrical machines. He had got hundreds of miles 
of copper and iron wire coiled up in his cellars, and he devoted 
some weeks, aided by the local plumber and glazier and bell- 
hanger, to an extensive series of incomprehensible arrange- 
ments all over the house. In the absence of her Ladyship with 
her sons and daughters, who remained at Hastings till the 
third week of December, Sir Liberty was enabled to play the 
master at home, and to do what he liked with his own, in a 
style worthy of the name he bore. 

A numerous party of staying visitors, including several 
uncles and aunts and many junior cousins of both sexes, had 
been invited to the Abbey upon this occasion to enjoy the 
family hospitalities and festivities during the Christmas week. 
The lady mistress and the young people returned home just 
in time to receive their expected company. Domestic pre- 
parations of the needful kind had been duly made by the 
experienced housekeeper and butler, with the services of cook 
and kitchen-maid, of footman and housemaid, under tolerable 
discipline. Sir Liberty Hall was supposed, as he had promised 
his confiding spouse, to be exercising a general superintendence 
over these proper departments of household stewardship. 
Whatever he had been about in the time his wife was away, 
she found nothing amiss or wanting, either in kitchen or 
parlour, dining-room or drawing-room, up stairs or down stairs, 
or in all the bed-chambers, which seemed in perfect readiness 
for the arrival of twenty or thirty friends. We have received 
the following account of what took place from the late butler, 
Mr. John ‘Tapper, who has left his situation. 

**Now, I really feel for her Ladyship, who is a kindly, honest, 
good-natured sort of woman, and I am quite ashamed to tell 
of the tricks that were played upon her invited company, by 
day and by night, from the 20th to the 27th of December, in 
that bewitched old Abbey manor house, through the mad freaks 


of Sir Liberty Hall. It was a scandal to the whole county, 
and to the respectable order of landlord aristocracy, which 
ought never again to be repeated, unless we mean to overthrow 
both Church and State. If we are to follow the example of 
those French Communists, in preferring a chemist or prof« r 
of physics to the Presidency of the New Republic, these doings 
and goings-on may be all right and fit in times to come. But 


I only hope those times will not come in my time. 

‘The first party that drove up to the house door, when the 
gentlemen out of the coach and went to pull the bell- 
handle, to be let in, the electric spirit or devil, or whatever it 
was, that was put into the brass knob, caught hold of the 
palm of his hand, and almost wrenched his arm out of his 
houlder, makin hrick and howl with pain before it let 
I a pretty way of shaking hands with a 
’s own door! Ido say, that for a clever, learned, 
book-reading old gentleman, like Sir Liberty Hall, with his 





ientific philosophy and all that, to do such a thing at a place 
like St. Oswald’s Abbey, is enough to make St. Oswald and 
all the old Abbots and monks, and all the Knights and 
Baronet that ha lived ther nee, com up out of their 


graves to rebuke him. Friar Bacon, they say, was a sort of 
scientific man, and so was Prince Rupert; but neither Monk 
nor Cavalier, six hundred or two hundred years ago, ever 
thought what the nineteenth century would come to. 





‘ Reverence for antiquity is here utterly lost The awful 
( ve we ( lled to witne in the great hall on 
( tm I ur le | wril Would you 
} it, that brought out t i of knightly armour, 
V tors wo Wars of t l r in 
t! | Hen King Edward’s Court 
l } ron fi to stand upright, and put 
t it wil et of « ri 
wires t | | t these warlike old f res 
da | } i floor That is neither re 
nor | than w t Sir Liberty Mall did with the plate-armour 
of Sir Geoffrey, Sir Mil ind Sir Ralph, that used to hang on 
the w ind to look so grand and noble. 
‘* But I won't deny that there was some harmless fun wit] 
his queer tricks and traps and the shocks he gave us at every 
. 1] 


ill very shocking—to the gentlefolk as well 

, till ivhing her. There w 
a Mistletoe, of course, or else the Christmas wouldn't hav 
been a proper spree for the young ladies and the youn 
gentlemen, like Well, but the old gentleman, he was so 
‘ 


r 


er and artful, you know, that he had fixed up a tele- 
graph wire to the Mistletoe Bough And the wire, it gos 
along the passage and up the stairs to a sort of clock or 


indicator dial, where the company was having their supper 
And so, when Mr. Jack Springleton, that is my Lady’s nepl 
in Berkshire, who had come for one of the party, kisses hi 





‘ n, Miss Emily, what does this telegraph clock do, but 
tril i bell, and signals what’s going on down there in the 
( rvatory And they all jump up from their chairs, my 
Lady and the Hon. Mrs. Crisp, and Lady Springleton and 
M ind the rest, and run down stairs, to catch my young 
luc li her young man in their love-making. But, of course, 
it passed for a joke; only her Ladyship of this house was not 
ly ae 
And dit Christmas Day there w ( rand 
| I ig in t econd } puddin 
‘ he | man } 1} hn dow in the kitcl i 
\ Cook, and it he fixed up in that dish 1 cannot 
I derstand, b it w ( 1 some of hi 
W | his electric batter n tl vil All I 
} t tt p ld r flew ly mb-shell and 
lL about the room Thomas was frightened nearly into 
{it le the « npany at table were all in fits of laughter. 
| n, on the last night, they kept it up dancing, when 
t) people had been footing away merrily, till near three 
0” < in the mornin 1ere Was a regular massacre of them 
t ( They ’d all joined hands to go round and round, 


v, in the way of the dance ; and two of the youngste 


r Liberty Hall’s bidding, had slily laid a wire round the 
1 the floor. So young Tommy, when he gets the tip, 
up the handle and just touches it off! My eyes! 


make them skip, and the girls to squall, and the boys 
rh and shout, and then to finish with three cheers for 





Liberty! And there was a vote passed then and there, 
the whole company of guests and friends, to alter the 
of St. Oswald's Abbey ; nd henceforth to call both the 
I e and master ‘ Electricity Hall * 
* This is my int of the matter 
‘“Joun Tarren (1 Butler he Abbey).”’ 











‘MY CHRIST MAS BOX!” 


O’er Melton Hall a gathering shadow lay, 

Though now had dawned another Christmas Day, 
And all had been arranged to welcome it 

With festal honours that the day befit ; 

For that hilarious maiden, Catherine, 

Sole daughter of the house, began to pine ; 

No radiant smiles wreathed now her dimpling face, 
Yo more her laughter echoed through the place ; 
A numbing languor, creeping by degrees, 

All her bright faculties began to seize. 


jut, see! what miracle on Kate is wrought ! 
How has the maiden this fine rapture caught ? 
She who so listlessly one moment stirred 
Now skips as airily as any bird. 

Waving aloft an open letter, she 

Dances with more than her old buoys cy. 
Who would have thought the postman’s sharp rat-tat 
Could such life-giving power possess as that ? 
One moment at the doorway Katie stands, 
With the just-opened letter in her hands ; 
Her tell-tale eyes most eloquently bright, 

Her face new kindled with her soul’s delight. 
Crying ‘‘ My Christmas Box!”’ all in a flutter 
She to her mother runs her joy to utter ; 
And tells her love, or partly tells; the rest 
A mother’s subtle instinct quickly guessed. 
Thus, amid sobs and laughter, ran her tale— 
Rose-red her face, that long had been so pale. 


** Yes, Archibald is true, as good as gold, 

And all his love for me has frankly told; 

Why that fine London lady, Amy Smart, 

Had never shared an atom of his heart. 

It happened thus. He must, his father said, 

At once go some far journey in his stead. 

Then Archie mentioned of his visits here, 

And spoke of me, and how I was most dear ; 

And that he did not care a pin for life 

Unless some day he had me for his wife. 

And then—what do you think, Mamma !—outspoke 
His father—se riously, and not in joke- 

‘I see no reason in the world, my man, 

Against your having her—that’s if you can. 

I’ve met your Kate, and what I heard and saw 
Makes me approve the lass as daughter-in-law.’ 
Now wasn’t it kind of him to speak like this? 

I'll give him, some day, such a hearty kiss ! 

And O, Mamma, there’s something more to say— 
Dear Archie's coming here this very day ; 

And from his mother brings a note to you, 

Who were, she says, in youth her friend most true. 
His father said, ‘ Eat there your Christmas dinner ; 
And if you can, my boy, go in and win her! 

* Win if he can’—O, dear! it sounds like fun— 

I know, I feel, I am already won.”’ 

When frankly thus the maid her love confessed 
She hid her blushes in her mother’s breast. 


The Christmas bells glad music pour amain, 
But Katie’s heart throbs yet a tenderer strain.—J. I. 


TIRED OUT, 


Tired out! you pet of golden curls; 
Dear sweetest rosebud of small girls ; 
Loved with the tender love that all 
Jestow on things so sweet and small. 

What has tired out our rosy pet, 

This second Christmas she’s seen yet ? 

Ah! well I guess, our best of misses 

Is homeward borne, tired out with kiss 
With softest words and fondest saying 
With merriest laughs and shrillest playings, 
With lo vings, rompings, and all treats 

Of tasting cakes and eating sweets. 








Tired out! so seck your downy nest 

And warm and 1 f k to re Ge 

And all your slumbering visions be 

Of things that Elsie’s self would see, 

Not of our care and toil and strife, 

But all that now to you is lif 

Ah, would the , to your small seeming, 

That makes existence in your dreaming, 

Might be your lot through all your hours, 

And all your way be still through flowers ; 

So that, tired out, your latest breath 

Should give you to blest dreams in death. 
W. C. Bennett. 





WELCOME HOME, 


The waves have beat, the winds have blown, 
This whole night long so wearily ; 

’s sleep have known 
lor thought of him that’s at the sea. 

I got me up, I oped the door, 
I stepped upon the foamy beach, 

I shrank to hear the surges roar, 
The billows clashing each on each. 


No moon was there to light the dark, 


I) ! med few and little worth, 
I ld not bear the waves to1 k 

Phat rushed nst tl lid earth 
It shook, and J, with terror filled 

l'o } w my] » far from land 
Sure never vessel’s fragile 1] l 

rhe crash of tumbling s« ld 1 
Ah, when he « nd when my heart 

Beats hard hi rmy breast 
I thin) very life will p 

lok him fe, at home, at rest! 
What words shall tell him all my love, 


That wayward fancies sometimes hid 


Hlis inmost heart, of my dear love 
But something crying from my face, 
len and glad, 
ShaM light the 1 ug ch and gloomy place 
W ith Welcome to my fisher-lad 














AFTER CHURCH—THE COMPLIME NTS 
OF THE SEASON. 


Queen Caroline bonnets in fashion again, eh? Ah! thereby 
hangs a tale of Christmas in the merry days of George the 
Fourth—which Mr. Fred. Barnard has adorned with accus- 
tomed character and humour, but to which the moral has yet 
to be sup »plie od. 

What ! A pretty face looks well under any bonnet! I am 
with you there entirely. You never peep—well, “hardly 
ever’? peep, you rogues—beneath the wide brim to gladden 
your hearts with a momentary glimpse of beauty. I did the 
same with equal rarity in my salad days, lads. 

One face there is that Mr. Barnard’s picture brings to my 
memory with a vividness which you will understand presently. 
I am carried by it close upon sixty years back to dear old 
Brighton. In those days we kept up Chris — in the good 
old style. Those were not skeleton Christmases, but fle sh and 
blood Christmases. Ay, and there was some heart in the 
particular Christmas I have in my mind, boys. 

It was Christmas Eve in Brighton; and the yule log on 
jovial Aylmer’s hearth burnt all the more brightly in our 
imaginations from the wintry whiteness of the stree ‘ts without ; 
and the clusters of tall wax candles against the walls made the 
holly-berries seem redder than ever I remember them since. 
Aylmer was one of those” jolly hosts with port-wine visages, 
twinkling eyes, and muscatel lips, who make you feel at home 
at once. Mrs. Aylmer was as rosy and comely a matron as 
you could meet in England. As for Grandame Aylmer, with 
her nut-brown wig, Kibstone-apple cheeks, and benevolent 
smile, she was one of those rare old ladies who preserve 
the freshness of youth undimmed to the last—the delight 
alike of the young and the middle-aged. Ruth Aylmer 
was indescribable. You have beauties portrayed nowadays 
in every shop window. Tak« the best features of each, and 
unite them in.fancy in one being, and then you could not 
realise the dainty loveliness of Ruth. In a word, Ruth was 
incomparable. I idolised her; dreamt of her blue eyes, arch 
smile, and winsome ways by night; but, with that diffidence 
which always appears to increase with the intensity of a 
passion in the modest (ahem !), when brought face to face with 
Ruth, I was generally dumb. Of this complaint I was destined 
to be cured ere that ¢ — tmas Eve was over. Dancing was the 
gener ilamusement. But 1 found it very difficult, indeed, to 
gain Ruth fora partner by reason of the pertinacious court paid 
her by an elegant dandy, who had crept into high favour at the 
Pavilion, for no earthly reason that I could learn except the 
nice conduct of his clouded cane, the elegant manner in which 
he took snuff, and the finished cut of his clothes. How Mr. 
Aylmer could have tolerated sui h an affected beau in his house 
I couldn’t imagine. Yet there he was, carrying all before 
him—dancing dance after dance with Ruth, whose gaiety 
made me quite jealous of the fantastic fop—and I fancied 
Beau Barber was, in short, winning all the honours till, 
happening to stand up = pretty Mrs. Lockyer in a quadrille, 
I heard that very sensible lady drop a few criticisms that 
restored my confidence. 

“A good dancer! ’’ Mrs. Lockyer said, answering a leading 
question of mine with an arch smile at his elaborate posings 
and minute pirouettes before Ruth. ‘‘ Yes; he’s a good 
dancing master. But I fancy Ruth would prefer a man for 
partner!’’ The simple remark quite gave me the courage of 
my affections. It was near midnight, and the musicians were 
tuning up for the last dance. I was fortunate enough to win 
Ruth’s hand for the Sir Roger de Coverley; and, emboldened 
as I felt, her pretty little hand and inviting waist were pressed, 
no doubt, with a lover’s vigour. There was a tremulous move- 
ment in Ruth’s fingers that was scarcely a return squeeze, but 
was yet sufficient encouragement to induce me to snatch 
a blissful salute (as you lads might call it) under the mistletoe 
berries in the hall before ‘‘A Merry Christmas !’’ came to be 
wished to the musical accompaniment of a Christmas peal on 
the church bells. 

But it was not until after the Christmas morning service in 
the old church that my happiness was crowned by Ruth 
Aylmer. It may not be romantic to associate the savoury 
incense of roast goose with love, nor the purple nose of a 
time-honoured beadle with the torch of Hymen. Yet to thi 
day the scent of that relishable dish and the sight of the most 
portentous of ecclesiastical digni i] ] 
memorable Christmas Day of the long-ago to one who in 
those days wore a David-Copperfieldian kind of hat and 
habit, and who had fallen over head in love with 
bewitching Ruth Aylmer, drawn to th« 
Queen Caroline bonnet and cloak of 
Glance once more at the drawing. VProminent as young Jack 
Aylmer and little Mistress Lockyer are in the foregr 
their inmost affections are too much wrapped up in mince-pies 
and plum-pudding as yet to enchain your attention. ‘Then, 
merry Mr. and Mrs. Aylmer and their friends the Lockyers, 
crossing hands as in Sir Roger de Coverley on Christmas Eve, 
whilst they exchange all the good wishes of the season, after 
dropping a silver souvenir each into the cup-like palm of Joe 
Priddle, the beadle—they are a good way through the second 
volume of their life-romance just as Grandame Aylm¢e 
yonder is not far from her final page, but yet bears up 
merrily and bravely as the best of them. With regard to the 
young couple in the background, I need only _ that the 
Christmas morning greeting—a shake-hands which made one 
heart tingle with rapture, I can vouch for—was followed by a 
delightful walk home in the snow, and by Ruth Aylmer’s roguish 
avowal that she had flirted with Beau Barber (‘‘ sound asleep 
in bed still, 1°11 warrant !’’ laughingly quoth she), only to pro- 
voke me into a deélaration ; and, for my part, I am bound to 
confess that, whatever may be the quiet advantages of ** pr 
ping the question”? in the Whispering Gallery of St. Paul's, 
or while ascending the Monument, or whatever furtive charm 








dimensions 











there may be toa business man in coming to the point in a 
hansom cab, I was quite content with plighting my troth on 
the way home from church on Christmas morning to your 
grandame, who is still here , hale and hearty, lads, to help 
me revive for your enjoyment a merry old Chi tmas of George 


the Fourth’s time. Only—no crutches or toothpicks, mind 


PHILIP. 


PUZZLB 
O list to my delicious whole, 
And let it penetrate your soul ; 
Else, with my hes ad off, I may take you 
L, ues off, and to a jelly shal 
An ther letter gone, ond I 
Am welcomed as a stanch ally ; 
And then again throughout the land 
There comes a cry to stay my hand. 
A liquid letter gone, I hear 
Myself in Scottish accents dear 
Sweeter than sweetest note of bird, 
hy lovers’ a r lips wl 
From one more let ken free, 
You'll find warm wek wthen im! 
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THE FIRES OF ST. JOHN. 
BY KATHARINE 8S. MACQUOID. 


CHAPTER I. 
LOVERS’ QUARREL. 
iy at Le Conquet. The sky, when it 
; but grey storm-clouds had 
au 3.it that sometimes a leaden 
it altog r, and the atmosphere had 
torm and wind. Towards midday, how- 
ulged downwards, their colour deepened 
and first heavy drops, and then sheets of 
swept over the wild rocks that stretched out 
1es into the sea. The wind, which had 
| round the compass, was now due west, and 
in swept landwards along the rocky points til 
] liffs that formed the coast line. 
ain ceased for a while, and a vivid flash of light- 
cht thunder as a rolling chorus, which drowned even 
roaring of the angry turt rith its deeper notes. 
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hen the sky became black as 1 the rain dashed down, 
rain an uin ; and the lightn ‘ched the air into a dry 





ow growls of thunder 
grey vapour, which 


eT 





1 : é was quiet now, 
away, and quick-moving masses of 








float as veils to the dazzling whiteness of the clouds 
lying on the clear blue. 
ver; there will be no more storm,”’ said a deep 


r rose from the point of rock on which he had 
tood out against the pale grey of the horizon, 
i + than he really was. His fa 





eake 


Lik’ chiit 























ind weather-beaten, with deep-set, honest, dark 
eyes, and good white teeth, which st now as | 
s d at his comy 8 His ha h shorter than 
t f most w n Bretons, and his large white collar ga 
him a ti clean asp He wore a black jacket and dark 
bl trousers ¢ 2 black woollen cap. His companions, 
a middle-aged won ind her daughter, a girl of twenty, wore 
black gowns, and v square linen « , in form resembling 
thos f the w 1 of Qu elder woman had 
evid n f nd |] l her eyes were still very 
I I r f was l f ink, and with 
f : rhex k 3] he young girl and 
t M Gourin was short, dark-eyed, and plump, 
wit world of sparkling mischief in her loving brown eyes 
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** Marie,’’ he said, in a tender, stealing voice, that seemed 
hardly to belong to his powerful body, ‘‘you are not in earnest— 
tell me you are not angry with me, sweet one.’’ 

Marie was panting still with vexation. At first it had been 
as Jehan said. She had affected anger, for the dear delight 
of teasing her lover, that he might coax her into sweetness ; 
but Jehan’s masterful manner, and, as she secretly called it, 
his ‘‘ audacious security’’ of her love, had really alarmed her 
pride, and had roused the half-savage modesty of her nature. 

** Let me go,”’ she said, struggling, her face reddening with 
her efforts. ‘‘ I do not want you at all.”’ 

But Jehan still held her fast, and his eyes burned with a 
somewhat fiery light. 

**T will let you go in a moment,” he said, so firmly and 
quietly that the girl stood still and looked at him in surprise ; 
** but first I want to know this—do you love me, Marie, or do 
you refuse to be my wife when I come home at Christmas- 
tide ?”’ 

Marie looked cross. 
you just now I am not in haste to marry. 
and free. I don’t want to change my state too soon.’ 

He dropped her hands suddenly. 

‘*Good-by, Marie,’’ he said, in a hoarse, choked voice, that 
struck sharply into the girl’s heart. ‘‘ All this time I thought 
you really loved me—oh why,”’ he said bitterly, ‘‘did you not 
say all this sooner ?’’ 

Marie hung her head. 
not speak, he went on— 

‘* Why did I speak out suddenly to your mother instead of 
to you? Why, because I could not bear to tell you, Marie, 
that this was our last time together. I shrank from paining 
you. Holy Virgin! I deceived myself. I need not have 
thought of your feelings. I shrank from telling you, and so I 
spoke to your mother. How could I doubt your love, girl— 
had you not promised to be my wife ?”’ 

He paused again, but Marie was silent, and she stood with 
her head turned from him. Jehan went on, 

‘**T only wanted to say good-by, Marie, for I must start for 
hing to-morrow.”’ 

He said the last words indifferently. There was still no 
answer. He turned away, while Marie stood as still as one of 
the grey blocks on the stone-cumb« heath near the village. 

Barba had not hurried her steps; she knew that Jehan 





**You are tiresome,’’ she said. ‘‘I told 
I am gay and happy 
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Jehan waited; then, finding she did 


the 











wanted a few words alone with Marie, and also she wanted a 
few moments in which to recover her wonted calm. She had 
known long ago that it m ce to this; she had watched 





> 4 . 
the growth of the fish », and had seen that his 
presence troubled Marie’s quiet. He had been at home for a 
longer spell than usual, and some weeks ago Jehan had spoken 

























to her, and the lovers had been formally betrothed in the 
presence of Marie’s relat and of Jehan’s blind uncle 
Michel, who had brought p from chil . Barba had 
realised that she must m her daug r; but still her 
heart felt v l l : her resignation to life and its 
changes, she could not de to lin h Marie’s husband 
Her child had been her al th it separation would 
be k } r set in her place in her 








ss painful tl 
daughter’s affect 
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and be 
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minute Barba saw the outside half-door open, and a man’s head 
peered forward into the room. She thought it was Jehan and 
she started up, moved out of her customary self-restraint. But 
before a sound escaped her, a stout, square-built man, a good 
head shorter than Jehan Kerrac, had come leisurely in. 

**Good evening, neighbour; at your service.’?” And then 
Barba saw that it was Louis Mellac. What could he want? 
Surely he would not ask for his rent a week before it was due ; 
he a rich man, too, about the most prosperous farmer in the 
neighbourhood. No blight struck his buckwheat, no rain fell 
while his grass was gathered in, and so far the evil eye had 
not brought disease on his cattle. He was the fortunate man 
in the little lonely village; and if she had not dreaded the 
coming rent-day, she would have looked on his visit as an 
honour to be proud of. , 

She smiled as she returned his greeting, and asked him to 
be seated. 

Mellac placed himself on the opposite settle, and then 
looked round with searching glances into the dark corners of 
the room farthest from the hearth. 

‘** Where is Marie?’’ he said; in a low voice. 

‘*She is with her cow. She loves the poor beast, and is 
never tired of caring for it. She has been out to get fresh 
green food for the creature.’’ 

**She looks sad,’’ said Mellac, fixing his eyes on the 
mother’s face. 

Barba felt troubled. So far she had repelled any sympathy 
that had been offered by her neighbours. She said it was too 
soon to form doubts and conjectures. Jehan Kerrec would 
come back all in good time, and then the wedding would take 
place. So now she looked stolidly at Monsieur Mellac, and 
answered indifferently, 

** Do you think so, neighbour ? 

Mellac smiled; he looked round the cottage again, and 
then he crossed over and placed himself by Barba’s side. 

Barba’s showed no surprise, but she kept her eyes 
fixed on her visitor. 

**You are a clever woman,’’ he said, speaking low, ‘‘ and 
your are a good mother, Barba Gourin; but there is such a 
thing as being too clever—saddling yourself with another 
cottage, for insta which you do not mean to live in, and 
the rent of which you will find it hard to pay.’’ He stopped, 
and looked at her triumphantly. 

tolid as 


Barba’s face w 





nce, 


ever. ‘‘I do not understand 


you,’’ she said; ‘‘ I took the cottage for Jehan Kerrec—he is 
coming home to marry my daughter.’’ 


Mellac’s eyes sparkled. 

“e are alone,’’ he said ; 

ar us. Why do you 
at you do it publicly 





‘and, if you speak low, no on¢ 
persist in this deception to me ? 
because you are a good mother 





anxious to save her child’s good nam« but for all that you 
need not have taken the cottage.”’ 

Barba’s blue eyé rew der, but she showed no other 
surprise 

rprise. 

** You mistaken, neighbour. Jehan Kerrac wished the 




















cottage to be ready against the time when he should come 
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**No,’’ she said, ‘ it matters little, because you have seen 


it, and you know that it is to Jehan Kerrec you have to look 
for the payment of your rent. It was on account of you I 
kept the paper. It has made you see plainly that Jehan is 
coming home to marry Marie.’’ 

Her blue eyes grew round again as she looked at him ; for 
Louis Mellac stood shaking his head, and his face was utterly 
incredulous. 

‘**No,”’ he said, in answer to her stare of surprise; ‘‘T prefer 
to believe what I saw that night. What proof have I that the 
paper you showed me was really in Kerrec’s handwriting ? 
What do I know? It is possible that he does not even know 
how to write.’’ 

At this the stolid Barba roused and looked at the well-to-do 
farmer with a keenness of expression he had never before noted 
in her ey« 

‘*What is your meaning, Monsieur Mellac?’’ she said. 
You have something more to say tome. You did not come 
here only to tell me I had been deceived.”’ 

Mellac again looked round him. 

‘* Are you sure we are alone’’’ he said. ‘‘ I have something 
to say, but it is only for your ears at present.’’ 

Barba went to the door that led into the cow-stable and 
listened. Then she opened it and looked in. ‘‘ Marie!’’ she 
said. 

‘These was no answer. 

** You can speak freely,’’ she said, when, after closing the 
door, she came back to the settle beside the hearth. ‘‘ Marie 
has gone outside.”’ 

** Well, then,’’—-but Mellac still spoke in a low voice al 
tell you that Jehan Kerrec will not come back; so that, besides 


“cc 





the cottage, you will also have Marie on your hands. By-and- 
by you will find out that it is not only I who saw her part 
from her lover in ger, the whole village will proclaim that 
she is cast off by him.’’ 

Barba’ pink skin had reddened at last. 

‘It is false,’’ she said, sternly ; ‘‘ and you knowitis false. 
Yor what reason could he cast off my Marie ?”’ 

Mellac shrugged h houlders. 

**You ask the very question which I cannot answer; but 
T°ll be bound, when once the thing gets wind, there will bi 
plenty who can furnish a good reason for Jehan’s desertion. 
‘There ar gs which are hard to ay to 1 mother.”’ 

Barba ked stolid again; she felt contemptuous ; but 
caution warned her that it was foolish to make an enemy of 








Mellac while the cottage remained in her possession. 
‘* What else have you to say, Monsiew r’’ she asked, coldly. 
Mellac felt the change in her voice 
‘“‘T want to be your friend, if you will let me,’’ he said. 
‘*T know as well as you do that Marie is good and honest; 
but it looks ill for a girl to be deserted, and the best way to 
hut peopl hs is to give them something new to 
gossip abou Li then. I am willing to marry Marie. 
Will you have me for a son-in-law That will make every- 
Che tireligl howed J f nd white cap vividly 
aul S] wil i 4 fixedly . he alm st 
ned 
ey l t You, a rich man; 1 des, 
j ild.”? 
! I ! to take care of her 
T ( I MI rood home, plenty 
of cl cart to 1 n, and ervant to fetch water and 
( \ } il} M hrinks from work. I 
! ! f that Jel Kerrec could never 
I i | dtol hundred.’’ 
| | | l top him 
os l ‘* You are going too fast, neighbour. 
T 1 t] I be quite sure about Jehan Kerrec. 
L en 
CHAPTER III. 
HIS WIFE OR HIS WIDOW 
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her feel dead and cold to all else, still, she had been so used to 
her mother’s sympathy, that it seemed strange to see her going 
away without one word of comfort for her. 

“‘ He is gong,’ she answered. ‘‘I only saw him as he was 
driving out of the village with some travellers; but, nother, 
it is not true—I feel it is not.”’ 

Barba sate still; she could not say so to Marie just now, 
but it seemed to her tl it was better to think of Jehan as 
dead than as faithless. 

All at once Marie turned round. 

‘It is my punishment,”’ she said; ‘if Jehan is taken from 


iat 


me I deserve it. I was so wilful to him always. I never 
thought of his feelings, only of my own.”’ 
Barba sate listening, and her face grew troubled. 
‘‘Marie’’—her mother’s voice startled her—‘‘ you and 


Jehan parted friends, did you not ?”’ 

The girl looked at her earnestly. 

‘“‘T thank God and the Blessed Virgin we did, mother, 
though it was more than I deserved, for I had tormented him. 
I behaved so ill that night when he left me that I wonder he 
forgave me.”’ 

Had he forgiven Marie? Barba asked herself. His boat 
might not have come back, but he might not be drowncd for 
all that. Suppose Louis Mellac was right. Jehan might have 
landed in some other fishing town, and they might never again 
hear of him. At St. Matthieu news was never heard, unless, 
indeed, by a chance like that of to-day, when Mathurin, or 
some other driver, passed through the village, taking English 
travellers round the coast. As a rule, news had become history 
before it reached the little lonely place, from which none but 
the fishermen ever travelled. 

** Mother, what do you think?’’ 
to bear the silence. 

Then barba got up and kissed her daughter’s pale stricken 
face. 

‘‘T think that you must listen to me, my child. Whether 
Jehan has perished or not, I do not think he will come back, 
and I cannot think that my Marie will care to have the 
children pointing at her as they used to point at poor mad 
Genevieve.”’ 

Marie shuddered and turned away; but it seemed to her as 
if she saw the wild eyes and unkempt, uncovered head of the 
poor woman who had gone mad when her lover was lost at sea 
twenty years before. She made no answer, and her mother 
went on, 

‘‘We must take the things out of the cottage. Jchan’s 
cousin, Michel, will help us to take care of them, and we must 
give up the cottage to Monsieur Mellac.”’ 

Marie turned slowly round and looked at her mother. ‘‘ Do 
you mean,”’ she began 

But Barba kept her eyes fixed on the wall before her. She 
knew that if once she let feeling get the upper hand Marie’s 
will would rule. 

‘*T mean,’’ she said, in a dull, monotonous voice, ‘‘ that it 
is best for you, my daughter, that we should both try to 
forget Jehan ed 


arie’s ey 


the girl said at last, unable 


Kerre¢ 
full of sad protest, but her mothe r’s 
eemed to the girl that her sorrow was 
fl ing back upon her; henceforth she must bear it alone. Her 
mother had never been demonstrative in her sympathy, but 
the girl had felt that it lay there ready for her when she chose 
to seck it. What had happened to change het mother’s love ? 
But the vow she had taken iinst her self-will held back 


M wert 
face checked her. It 


the angry words that rose on her lips. She turned a pale sad 
face towards Barba. 

‘You can forget him,’’ she said. ‘‘ You have forgotten 
him, or you could not speak so; but I am his wife in God’s 


ight, and if, indeed, he has departed, I am his widow.” 


‘Tt is useless to fight with Providenc Barba had gone 
back to her distaff. ‘‘It was meant to happen—there is no 
more to be said.”’ 


Marie only sighed. 
said about Jehan to her mother. 


She felt deeply, almost bitterly, that 


no more could be 
CHAPTER IV. 
BESIDE THE FOUNTAIN. 

After that night a great change showed itself in Marie Gourin- 
Her bright archness, the saucy butterfly ways which had made 
her so popular in the little village, were scar« ly ever apparent. 
lhe only time when she sparkled into one of her old smiles 
was when she was trying to cheer Jehan’s blind uncle Michel. 

She and her mother never spoke of Jehan. Louis Mellac 
came often to the cottage, but he usually talked to Barba, and 
Marie had not gu d that his visits were meant for her. He 
promised Barba that he w ld find a tenant for 1 cottage, 
ind she put vay her anxicty Marie must not be hurried, 

thi ht; but surely tl mal th Monsicur Mella 
would be the best possible arrangement ‘“*It was meant to 
happen ;’’ and Barba repeated this till sh believed she was 
| ly doing God's will in encouraging the hopes of the rich 
farmer. 

It was a warm evening in June, and Barba sate in her 


thinking over Mellac’s suit, and wondering 
All at once she heard a ste p outside, and 


cottage spinning, 


how all would end. 


he left hea pinning ind went to the d r to meet her visitor. 

He came into the cottage with a determined look on his 
face, and seated himself. 

‘* Marie has waited long enough,’’ he said, without any 
greeting to Madame Gourin 

Barba wa tartled out of her dream of security as he went 
on, roughly, ‘I have been doing all I can to pl and 
comfort you, neighbour Most landlords would have asked for 
their rent at the quarter; but if Mari to be mv wife ther 
need be no question of rent between you and me. But now 
it is time for you to try to please me in this matter.”’ 

Marie had said that her mother had forgotten Jceha ind, 
truly, Barba had tried to forget hei n affection for tl 
ti ind nerous-hearted ! f n but these 
words it seemed to 1 that Jehan K vw stood before her, hi 
dark eyes full of mournful repr h He had never said a 
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The girl listened, looked hard at Barba to be sure she was 
in earnest, and then she ad smile. 

‘* Mother,’’ she said, ‘‘ Jehan is not dead. 
Louis Mellae while my heart is with Jehan Kerrec. 
Barba pave her back a scared look that startled Marie. 

!’? she said; ‘* but now while I listened to Monsieur 
», I saw Jehan; he passed by me with the sad smile of 
the departed. Stay, Marie’’—the girl shook her head in- 
credulously, but Barba laid her hand solemnly on her arm 

at that makes me sure. When my mother was young 
she too lost her lover, and she went a long journey beyond 
Douarnenez, even tothe shores of the Baie de 'Trépassés. There 
she waited as long as she dared, for it is a perilous thing to do. 
She watched one misty shape after another assemble at the 
edge of the water and wave long, shadow-like arms to hasten 
the boatman who plies between that fatal shore and the Isle 
de Sein; but she did not see her lover. She told me he was 
perhaps there after all, for every face she gazed on wore so 
subdued and sad a smile that she could not distinguish one 


gave a 
I cannot wed 


” 


from another—they seemed but mournful repetitions of the 
same face; and for this reason I know that Jehan is among 
those who have left us.”’ 

Marie stood thinking. She had heard this story before ; 


but that was when her heart had been hardened against sad 
impressions by present happiness. A wild idea of going to the 
shore of the departed now thrilled through her. It seemed to 
her that she would recognise her beloved among the sad faces, 
however many there might be, and then hope rose and told her 
it was folly to seek Jehan among the dead. 

‘* When did you think you saw him?”’ she asked, abruptly. 

** Just before you came in. I will tell you all the truth, 
Marie. I will not deceive you in any way. Louis Mellac has 
long loved you. He has often asked me to speak to you for 
him, and I have said no, and bid him wait; but to-night he 
said he would wait no longer, and then all at once I saw Jehan’s 
pale sad face.”’ 

Marie broke in impetuously, 

‘* You saw Jehan—yes, and what did that mean? Mother, 
you are wise for other people’s visions, but you cannot read 
your own. Jchan’s face was shown you to remind you of him, 
to bid you beware of giving his promised wife to another man, 
for lam no longer yours to give. You gave me to Jehan,”’ 
the girl said, passionately. ‘* I am his—his only here, and for 
ever. Mother, I am his—maid, wife, or widow. I can never 
put anyone in the place of my love; there is no place here’’— 
she put her hand softly on her heart—‘‘ he fills me.”’ 

Jarba did not look angry, she had prepared herself for 
resistance ; but there was a despairing ring in her voice, when 
she answered. 

‘*You must have your will, Marie; you have always 
pleased yourself. But I must tell you all, so that you may 
choose with openeyes. If you will not marry Monsieur Mellac, 
we must either beg or we must go to service.”’ 

Marie fixed wondering eyes on her mother. 

‘*What do you mean’”’ she said. ‘‘The cottage is ours, 


and we have the cow, and the rest. Nothing is changed 
with us.’’ 

‘*T must pay the rent of the cottage for Jehan, and 
Monsieur Mellac sass I must pay also for repairs which Jchan 
said must be made. I have no money, Marie. Ve have 


nothing beyond our daily needs. If we pay Louis Mellac, we 

must sell all we have and work for others.’’ 
Marie was silent. In her inexperience it 

that nothing could be a hardship that was done for the 


seemed to her 
suke of 


Jehan ; but she could not let her mother suffer. 
Presently she raisegl her head. ‘* You must let me think,”’ 
she said. ‘* Perhaps my way will be made clear. I will tell 


you to-morrow.”’ 

She went up to her mother and held her forehead for the 
usual kiss, but Barba put both arms round the girl. 

** My child,’’ she whispered, ‘‘it is not for myself I urge 
this, but I long to see thee rich and happy.”’ 

Marie threw back her head so that she might look up in 
her mother’s face. There were tears in her dark eyes, but 
Barba was surprised to see some of the old sparkle in the girl’s 
face. 

** Riches an happiness are not always found in company, 
dear mother. Riches wants so much, and happiness can do 
vith so little. But good-night, mother, dear.’’ 

Marie was soon in one of the box beds that stood on each 


side the fire-place, but she did not get to sleep. She was 
a great believer in dreams; and, as she had prayed devoutly 
before she lay down, it seemed to her that an answer would 


probably come to her in sleep. She could not wed Louis Mellac, 


but some other way would be shown out of her perplexity. She 
fell off at last into heavy dreamless slumber. 
Marie rubbed her eyes when she awoke. Her last idea as 


ehe fell asleep recurred as she looked round her; but all was 
blank. Nothing had come to her during sleep. The talk 
with her mother had not been effaced by any hopeful dream. 
Every word of it was fixed in her memory. 

She got up earlier than usual; and, without disturbing 
sarba, she took a tall red earthen pitcher and went out of the 
house. 

The village stood on a point of land almost surrounded by 
the sea; but the country behind the village was wooded, and 
not very far from Barba Gourin’s cottage there was a ruined 
fountain of ancient date, with a niche holding an image of the 
saint to whom the spring had been dedicated. A broken wall 
had once extended round the fountain, and it still measured a 
square space shaded by trees. The steps which led down to 
this damp retreat were moss-grown and broken; but between 
the fissures tufts of lady fern and black spleenwort had secured 
a footing, and looked bright as the morning sun shone down 
on them through the branches overhead. 


Marie tripped down quickly; but she came up the steps 
more slowly, for she had taken a pail as well as the tall red 
pitcher, and the water brimmed over as she left the fountain. 

Shi ighed Ah, how Jehan used to lie in wait, alwavs 
ready to carry home her pails for her, and how hard she had 
been he had rarely indulged him in ever so short a talk, but 
had always hurried home, with, perhaps, scarcely a smile of 
thanks for his trouble. 

‘*T did not deserve his love,’’ she said, ‘‘and it has been 
taken away.’’ 
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hristmas in town had he not 
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! th his portly parents, he had 
t, he scarcely congratulated himself 
dissipations of the metropolis on 
1ing demurely enough, if attitude 
a young dandy recently 


hadn’t an idea. What he 


r Ned Tull 
n saying in a similar position, 


have been 
won this Christmas Eve’’ muttered 
the chariot turning the corner, he 
view of the youthful beau who was 

ourt to the lady in question. 
onceited fellow,’’ said Ned to himself 
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‘*Won’t what ?’’ she asked naively. 

‘*Tmprove,’’ he replied, with a look intended to convey 
unutterable things. 

‘*Why not?’’ she asked again. 

He was in for a catechism. 

‘* Because she can’t,’’? answered the young man, rath 
abashed at the obscurity of his compliment. 

‘*Can’t improve exclaimed Miss Constantia, pretending 
to be horribly shocked. ‘* Am I so bad ?’’ 

‘*No; pardon me—so perfect, there is no room for improve 
ment.”’ 

She curtsied ; he bowed. 

Sir Marmaduke, at the door, called out, 

‘*Here, Dick Pauncefort, let me introduce to you my 
grandson, Master Edward Tull. You’re just about of an age, 
and ought to know one another.’’ 

The two young men saluted each other courteously, but 
rather more ceremoniously than Sir Marmaduke had expected. 
He was a stickler for ceremony, but not on these occasions. 
However, he trusted to a loving cup of spiced wine, round the 
cheery fire, to smooth the wrinkles and warm the hearts. 

They all adjourned to the dining-room, where the butler, 
the men-servants, and maids, were preparing for keeping the 
eve in true ioned style. 

Christma is to be magnificent, but this was just the 
preparati 

It was 
drinking, or long sitting, |! 


night. There was to be no deep 
, but a merry dinner, foreshadowing 
the Puddin e Turkey, and the Boar’s Head, which were to 
be in all th orrow, and a social, cheery gathering 

until midnig ind not after, 


ght tminut 


, on no 
S Day 


Old Lady, 


MISTLETOE. 


ft) iT] 


‘* They were idiots to fight,’’ said the Squire. 

**T quite agree with you,”’ said his wife. 

‘*T suppose,’’ observed Sir Marmaduke to the first speaker, 
‘*that had you been the Baron you would have ordered the 
two young men to shake hands—have stopped all quarrelling 
for that night at least.”’ 

‘*Of course, my dear,’’ 
politics in families. And 
political parties.”’ 

The Squire was not so certain about this; but if he had 
been the Baron, his opinion was that the best thing would have 
been to have summoned the chaplain, given away his daughter, 
made the Red Rose into a White one, and then all would have 
lived happily ever after. 

A dance! A dance! 

It was getting late; at least, so said the Grandfather's 
clo k. 

Chere was no ‘sitting out’? in those days except when 
you were honestly tired. 

The clock’s old hands—cunning ‘‘old hands’’ both of 
them—stole on noiselessly upon all, except the few who might 
be listening for the regular mechanical beat, as it ticked off the 
and approached nearer and nearer to the end of 
Christmas Eve, and the beginning of Christmas Day. The old 
people might have been listening, and have heard the sound 
f the clock above that of the music, and above the hum of 
t l But for all that, they talked on and on, of the 


“ay detest 
White and Red Roses were 


exclaimed my Lady. 
the 


seconds 


the dancers, 
years that were past, of former meetings like the present, 
of those who had passed away, and whose places in their 
old haunts and their kindly memories could never again be 
filled. 

It was the quadrille, and /e Cavalier seul had to perform. 

The Cavalier Seul was Mr. Tull. 

Suddenly, in the very middle of his advance, he dashed 
forward, with a low exclamation that startled eve ryone out of 
their propriety, and made for the clock. 

A scream—a woman's scream—a blow—a fall. 


* o * * 
it unhappy Dick! 
it confounded mistletoe ! 
had been watching Constance, who had been charged 
duty of superintending the arrangement of the trays 
isses for the midnight wassail-bowl, in which the Health 
d Father Christmas was to be celebrated. 
i her return he had waylaid her under the mistletoe. Ned 
his arm passing round her waist, and that was enough, 
ch, for him. 
* * * 
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1 a second the whole room was in an uproar. 
clock hands pointed warningly—five minutes to mi 
Old Father Christmas within five paces of the room. 
abuse, violence—a challenge ! 
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<a 
“DID OR , AUTUMN SAMPLES of the following Fabrics are now ready, 
PETER ROBINSON, and will be t post-free to any part of the Globe 
| 
SILK MERCER and LINENDRAPER, to | ( {(OLOURED FRENCH MERINOS and 
INLY ADDRESS } CASHMERES, in all the choicest Shades, at 1s. 93d 
THE ONLE ADDRESS, | 2». did. and 2s, 14d., double width 
> : , ld Ab ek Pd i t yards French Cachemire and complet urniture of New 
103 to i08, Hf XFORD-STREET, | Paris Needlework Embroidery to match each shade, at £198. 6d., 
LONDON, W., iis. Gd., 2¢ 8. Gd., 24 gs 
s MEN¢& SERGES, 26 wide, 1s. 3 < r 
where the busi: tablished in 1 | iene ara ee ee , 
= DIAGONAL “ 26 Is. Thd 
= ly tao ALL-WOOL 8 Is. Od : 
rh ial - o-wopTomR , VELOUR CLOTH 26 10jd. to Is. 114d 
Ql ECIAL SILK NOTICE, fr | FOULE BEIGE bo 479 
b WINTER POPLINS 26 72d. to 144d . 
Silks are now cheaper than at any previous timé Us 26 hd. 
In consequence of this condition of the ailk Market | KILLA RANKIE 2 ps 0s. A 
PETER ROBINSON has purcha * ‘ 


iin France, Italy, and 
t ston 








NEWS 

















Germany tl ree tock « , , . AT , , ‘ . 
NEW PLAIN AND BROCADED SILKS, SATINS JANCY WOOLLEN POMPADOURS in 
AND VERVETS ever submitted by h snd Novel Designs, from Is. 44d. te lid 
invites Special attention te the following D. NICHOLSON and CO, 50 to 53, Bt. Faul’s-< hyard, London 
One Thousand Pieces « | 
RICH LYONS GROS GRAINS, embracin [LI . 
BLACK, WHITE, AND EVERY COLOUR ‘ . < 1 rs! 1 KS! 
t2s. 11. PER YARD. Extra Wide Width. Patterns Fre Ss ILK Ss ILK s j 
PETER ROBINSON, OXFORD-STREET, LONDON | D. NICHOLSON and CO. ARE NOW OFFERING— 
ured Gros Grains, 2s. 64d.; originally, 28. 1lid 
r ’ 2s. Lld4d a ts. Gd 
@{PECIAL LIGHT SHADES of RICH Hil 3s. 114d 
b LKS and SATINS for Evening Wear, from 2s. Md. | Lyon Lys > oa 
PETER ROBINSON, OXFORD-STREET | Rich Pompetour Bilke, 14s. 114 114. "ind 6a. 114 
- _ ! I “Bild ur make, greatly reduced in price, 
l l | 
EIGHT HUNDRED PIECES OF THE NEW D. NICHOLSON and CO,, 0 St. Pau rchyard, London | 
POMPADO' R SILK BROCADES, SAR sea ” oni 
menisci to} rn with the 1) N ICHOLSON and ( 10 | 
N ‘ ired Silk nd Velveta, being . i J 
tl i t ! ra articl 
for the J tt n TELVETEENS! VELVETEENS! | 
PRICES, 4s. 6d. to 6s. 6d. PER YARD VELVETEENS 
Any Tengen ous. Fasters D. NICHOLSON and CO. ARE NOW SELLING 
PETER ROBINSON, OXFORD-STREET, LONDON PERMANENT BLACK VELVET VELVETEENS, 
_— | Is. cd. to 48. Did. per yard | 
, ° , re tt COLOURED ditto, in all the Cl est ‘Pints, 2s. 9d. | 
00 PIECES of GENOA SILK VELVETsS, | ! n ‘ t 6d. per yard 
) in all the New Shad , NEW CORDUROY ditto, in Novel Designs, 2s. 64d 
t Ly |. Patt free t L. per yard 
OMPADOUR ditto, in a varict ttern ihe 
PETER ROBINSON, OXFORD-STREET, LONDON ul ~s + ily i n a Variety I 64d | 
- SD _ a we iF 
[BESS MATERIALS. SPECIAL! SPECIAL! SPECIAL! ; ’ 
All-Wool A as, Casi and I from Is. to Is. ( Rich PARIS NEEDLEWORK 
Estamene, Wits i other Is. to Is, 6d \ © EMBROIDERED GARNITURES in Velvet and Satin for 
: Ca M lrimming Dre 4, in Black or Colours, Us. 9d., 18s. Od., 218., | 
Allt New SI Is. bid., 2 i.,2 l.} vard 2 i fd ete carniture | 
— = 12 teen, with I padour 
ie \ Garr stume, 208. 6d, ; extra | 
SPECIAL SALE OF 300 PIECES Pts , yards ditto, with Rich 
BLACK, WHITE, AND ALL THE NEW COLOURS . }i ! as for Has Isome | 
[ICH VELVET-VELVETEENS, , 
\ rn , , Rich 1 NEW STRIPED PEKIN VELVET, so 
I I tised, Is. iid ts. Od. 7 ard 4 ! ns peed, anes ate Cesare, a Fe ot tan and 
~— D. NICHOLSON and CO., 5 to 33, St. Paul’s-chur ard. London 
‘PECIAL SALE of CHEAP GOODS. | ~~— : : 
) x Wool Poy nd 1) NICHOLSON and (10'S 
W l t i ki. 1 i 7 - | 
! é i t ' rd om _ > ’ WwW val 
[ELEGANT PARkis (Ost MES. 
4 
THE NEW ELASTIC PERFECT-FITTING LATEST STYLES 
l- - : gy! FROM 1 GUINEA TO 2 GUINEAS 
- 8 PRESS . . . . if tal Beaut i xecn i gravi with directions for self 
PETER 1 LINSON, OXFO EE! t. sent} +f 
_ | D.NICHOLSON CO , {te 53, St, Panl’s-churchyard, London 
t f i 


FI M GUINEAS TO © GUINEAS 
— ! aol Par Fur-lir Land other ¢ iks 
rig Pur-lined and other Cloaks. 
(‘ASH PRICES. Pai ft : pees ies mage ts eee 
N I HOLSON and ( 10., 


1). 
) to 3. ST 


PAUL’S-CHURCHYARD, 
LONDON. 


SINSON. 1053 ¢t LOR, Oxf ] v 
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I Ket 
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| palemeae ¢ u 
," fl 1 
f Sant ‘ t ' 
, 4 ’ 
Pow! VD ACASSAR OLL pr I M ( t I t 
AA i £ 
M Palctots, } 
RR OWLANDS' KALYDOR  eradicat einem, ew Os ; ' 60 18 
N ' t . 
BARODA 1 11 ' ) 
pow! AN DS’ ODONTO w t ef . Deep 3 .* 
‘ I t to All Part I 1 
‘ } ( t 4 t of tot 
4 t f H . 
Pay oo 
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[{REIDENBACH'S PHLOMIS Now. 256 t 
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CLEARLY ADDRESSED 


[DENBACH’S WOOD VIOLET. _ 
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I] 


LEBODY 


ELASTIC-FITTING JERSEY COSTUME, 
POREIDENIT CH AMANDINE. for 
i> ; 
ppREtD! NBACIVS MAS SARINE OT } r 
i] I 
[3 REIDE! i] ) NTO Vi QPECIALITY r WI V> MILLINERY 
[BREIDI NBACIVUS POUDRE A VELOUI : Ai j ] | 
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KE LEGANT COSTUMES, 
4 
PABISIAN MANTLES, 


A RTISTIC MILLINERY, 


1p": 
AND 


YERY VARIETY IN DRESS, 
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LLY SELECTED BY A VERY EXPERIENCED 


SPEUIAIL 


PARIS, AND REPRESENTING 


CORRECT FASHION OF THE 


min 
A fitu 
SEASON. 


AN AMERICA) 
rHE SYSTEM 


EXTRACT FROM 
TESTIMONY TO 
PHIS HOUSE 


THE F¢ 
PAPER I8 A PLEASING 
OF BUSINESS ADOPTED AT 


LLOWING 


‘WE VISITED DURING OUR SOJOURN IN LONDON 
LAST YEAR THE WAREHOUSE OF MESSRS. JAY, THE 
MOST NOTED ESTABLISHMENT OF THE KIND IW THE 
WORLD IN LOOKING THROUGH ITS NUMEROUS 
DEPARTMENTS WE WERE ABLE TO APPRECIATE THE 
TRUE CAUSE Ol rHE DISTINGUISHED SUCCESS 
WHICH HAS ATTENDED THE ESTABLISHMENT FOR 
MANY YEARS 

MESSRS. JAY RECEIVE LARGE SUPPLIES OF CO8- 
TUMES AND MILLINERY DIRECT FROM THE FIRST 
HOUSES IN PARIS, AND THEY ARE SOLD AT MUCH 
MORE MODERATE PRICES THAN LADIES CAN 2ROCURE 
THEM ON THE CONTINENT. WE TAKE PLEASURE IN 
DIRECTING THE ATTENTION OF OUR FAIR READERS 
TO THIS TIME-HONOURED ESTABLISHMENT, WHERI 
WE ARE SURE THEY WILL BE HONESTLY AND 
LOYALLY DEALT WITH 


J AY’S, 
[THE LONDON GENERAL 


M OURNING WAREHOUSE, 
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REGEN 





‘-STREET, W. 








PAKER and CRISP’S 
NICK-NACKS for t Christmas Trees. in Box of a 
(ru ! tair tity i 1ita and t | 
Gifts for tmas ‘I P.O. 20 
¥ K 7 + 
JAKER and CRISP’S 
) CHRISTMAS BUNDLES, conta ards of the most 
ful fabr for present 208. Gd... Soe 
Bent f P.O.0.—198, Regent ot 





‘ NE HUNDRED DOZEN REAL 
SHETLAND SHAWL&#, 2 yard square, Pink, Whit 
Black, Cardina ani ther Colours Sent post-f 


“BAKER and ( 
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» t and Best DRESS FABRIC 10 I Ly 
J \ t ! Wedd und 

elvetoen, g. Wedding, a 
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ky F. Essence 
4e 


2 id 45, 


Hatton-garden. 


YONDED FACTORY, No. 1 Warehouse, 
> London Dock 
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TALUABLE DISCOVERY for the HAIR. 











i ir hau t ii hig hite r Talli a 
THE MEXICAN HAIR KRENEWER; for it 1 4} 
restore, in ¢ y int rey ¢« t i i t it ' 
witl tl I Linas le t Keotore 
mia tl ‘ I au I moting the 
growth of tl r n bald 8} wl he ands are not 
decayed . 
This preparat } } to fail rest the 
hair to it tot ° 
It} if t hair I eradi- 
cating dand anid ng t pinacl healthy con 
dition. 
It imparts ] as to the roots of tl 
to its y } f j Pl 
preparation f ‘ V ( I 
white hair to t randr n 
It ist tad ! it « t hi ny ) 
offensive s H eit docs not 
the ulp, or n wi linen, but pr t 
the substa he hair 
It may be had Any pect Chemist, Perf 
in Toilet t t Kingd at tid.] i 
the dealer has not The Mex Hair Res r 
will not procure it for you, it 1 be s« lirect by rail, carriage’ 
paid, on receipt of 48. in stam to any part of England 
Prepared by HENRY ¢ GALLUP 493, Oxford-street, London 


MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER. 


WHAT BEAUTIFIES THE HAIR? 


T HE 





Phat quite successful is the ust 
Ot ‘THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER!*" 





ice to each tre 
At ight and g 
And keeps it free from da 
And healthy in it rowil 
What d uch wonder A»k the press, 
And v t say r er? 


shia none cam canal oF af roa h 
THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWERt?” 


ce to each tress, 
halo beaming? 
4 pericct mass 
mit 
in ex 
? 





What gives luxuriance to each tress, 


And makes it so delighttu 

Because to speak the honest truth 

Is only and rightful, 
What say the people and the press, 

A iw at ay hrevie 
“That most " for lacie use 

I “THE MEXI AN HAIR RENEWER!’" 


‘| HAIR KENEWER 
n highest reputation, and a decided 


MEXICAN 





‘HE 











pe r all ther £ 
Lilicates and t 1 t respec 
Being ¢ pour twit ! ning 
aii the a e qt t hair prepa 
t day, witl t the ot t ‘ t may Le 
t ve t 4 nt her ng tl 
tu the! ‘ ng vl rt 
the ha ‘ 1; 1 f tl I are 
gone ! nt car tore ther t ‘ soften the case, 
the and y torpid, THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER 
will rer vitalit and a new growth of hair will follow, 
Read the tf ving ‘Testi nial 

From M Wm Hayes and her s. 12, Grafton-street, 
Dublir ure recommend PHE MEXICAN HAIR 
RENEWER t ustomers as the best of the kind, as we 
have been told by eral of our friends tried it, that it has 
a wonderful effect in restoring and strenethening their Hair." 


(THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER. 


AN IMPORTANT QUESTION FOR LADIES, 











Would you have lu nt hair, 
Beautil ancl snd rare 

Ww i hav t ft and bright, 
This y 1 in] . 

If you put ir nstant use 

THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER, 
The hair it 

And thus 

It bea 

And give 

And tl 

It put 

THE 

If a single thread of hair 

Ota 1 tint is there, 

Thi wer Ww I r 

All its colour as bef 

And thus it is that v 








No matter whether fac 

Or falling like the lea Ay, 
It will renew the human } 

And mak ke itsell u 

it re t aut 


And eve ardent Ww pply— 
THE MEXICAN HAi® RENEWER. 








(HE MEXICAN HAIR RENT WER. 
The constitut t the pe snd the condition of th 
have m to do with t th of time it require 
tur thin ort k ha i end I h nj 
t remaining in the hair 1 N hairs a 
sta iti 4 ‘ the 
hair, and ext pwa t 
le kly witht tl I ve | ) 
g ta as t rat make t 
a I alp tT yt ] 5) rain wat 
t y | up ma 1 } ed a 
t bor the finger whic juickens the 
and » the pots Vv ha mained 
On ap} the hair-cre | the scalp, ¢ 
V t hair begins to f a few apy ations will 
and tl wth 4 ts the luxuriance a 
youtl It y I t best’ hair in 
rest faded 1} t wit 
it, | itl ft 
" ' ’ ar v ality th ! t preventing tl 
a kee} t hea ‘ and free f 
caus 1 ‘ nlesse th sir-zglands a ly 
decayed I MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER ma ir 
sott losey, 1 lux ant s y Chemists and Perfumers, 
at Sa. tx r ntt any address free on rec pt f 4s. in star ps. 
HENRY C. GALLUP, Proprietor, 493, Oxford-street, London. 
‘THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER. 
When the ha ak and faded 
I t aut } ¢ tall, 
A rHE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWEB 
It 
} 
I 
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I IE} ; VER 
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wi | x \ i WER 
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Price 2s. Gd. each volume, paper ; 4s. cloth, gilt edges, 


T HE 
T 


ROYAL SONG-BOOKS 








SONGS OF ENGL AD 200 songs). 2 vols. 
¥: #8 OF SCOTLAND (190 songs 
THE OF_ IRELAND ( as cong rs 
T HE SONGS OF WALES (© © New and enlarged 
Edition. i 
The above form pocmnaiete o- m of National Songs. 





THE SONGS OF FRA 
3 


yolkslieder). 













S FIFTY 
S EIGHTEEN | Voc Al, , DUBTS. 
s SEVENTY-S 





All w an i < 
SACRED SONGS, AN is uy AND MODERN (100 songs). 
HI MOROUTS SONG new and old sengs). 
CHOICE DUETS FOR L ‘ADIES' ‘Vou ES (24 duets). 


“Joth, gilt edges | 
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5s. each, paper covers ; 
ROYAL OP E R. ATIC 


ost « ome wehensive 
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POPULAR NUMBERS OF 
BooseyYs’ MUSIC AL 

e Is. each 

216. ROBERT FRANZ Lau % Songs.) 

1s. GUUNOD'S 10 SONGS, including The 

Ou voulez-vot 

. LUNGFELLOW 
SONGS 


HAT TON’: 


CABINET. 
Serenade and 
us aller? 

AND BALFE’S 10 CELEBRATED 
(New E 





12 SONGS. 
12 SONGS 
‘TY'S 2: BALLADS. 
GABRIEL'S 10 SONGS. 
ULLIVAN’'S 10 8O 

( bi prs Fok LADIES VOICES. 
LILLIE’S SONG-BOOK. Sor 

B@USEYS'’ MARCH ALBL M. ca) 3 Marc hes.) 

3, 210, 213. RUBINSTEIN’S 3 ALBUMS. (25 Pieces.) 
ROBERT SCHUMANN’'S ALB | aac TER 

. BRAHMS’ PIANOFORTE ALBUM 

RAFF’S PIANORORTE ALBI ‘ 
‘IEL TURN ; 






MUSICAL €A 
Sch ubert’s and Dussek’'s & 
“aK ch som plete 
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t Editio ms ‘ ablished 








SHILLING OPERAS for 


PIANUFORTE 


POOSEYS’ 
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BALLO IN MASCHERA LOHENGRIN 
BARBIBRE } LUé 

CROWN DIAMONDS } LUt 

DINORAH MAR 

DOMINO NOIR | M 

DON JUAN } Ne 

DON PASQUALE 

ERNANI 

PAVORITA 

FIDELI 

FIGLIA DEL REGGIMENTO 

FLACTO MAGICO 

ELYING DUTCHMAN 2s 

FRA D LA 

FREIM zt TZ ROVATORE 
HUGUENOTS (2s WILLIAM TELL 


\VENDISH MUSIC ~ BOOKS. 
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SONGS AND BALLADS. 


POPULAR 


SONGS, 


Boosey nd COC’S 
) tresiuced the | 


Ballad 


] cAN walt. By Madam: 


vw M I 


SAINTON 


~ VARDEN Bs 
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COTSFORD 


yore y ro , s" LD 
MUSICAL WORKS. By J. T. STONE. 
4 Messrs. BREWER and Co. would aleuniie direct the 
attention of professors and teachers to the following standard 
works for musical education. The ehele series are in general 
use in the principal colleges and eves | throughout the United 
Kingdom, Canada, India, and Aw 

FOR THE AANOPORTE, 
The Firs t Six Months at the| Facile Instructions. 4s. 
Piano. 5s. Concise Instructions. 3s. 


Eleme: ntat ry Instructions. 
FOR THE ORGAN, 








The Classical Org anist. In| The Organ Geadont's Com- 
four vols., oblong f Is panion, in six v« 's. He 
each ; or in 72 Numbe rs, = 6d each; or in 24 books, Is. 6d. 
each net. each net. 


Complete Instructions. 4s. 
FOR THE HARMONIUM 
The Harmonium Miscellany, | Complete Instructions. 5s. 
in 12 Numbers, 3s. each. 


F 
Theoretical and Practical he ‘tions. 6s. 

London: Brewer and Co., 4 and 15, Poultry, ¢ *heapside, and 
23, Bishopsgate-street Within. A comple te © atalogue of the 
above Author's Musical Works may be had on application to the 
= slishers, or to Mr. J. T. Stone, 6, Upper College-street, 

ttingham 


OR im 





Cuaete \S MUSICAL PRESENTS. 


List of a isical \ + Sf rming useful Christmas Presents, 
al hands bound = 
L IEDER. OHNE WORTE, ‘MENDELSSOHN. With Portrait 
f the Comy 10s. 6 
"MELODIES OF ALL NATIONS, W.H.CALLCOTT. Two 





AMATEN R ORGANIST. E. TRAVIS. Ten Vols., &s 

WESTROP. Two Vols 

ATTON. 15s 

ross J. PRIDHAM. 2is 

is WITH THE BEST COMPOSERS. E 
ch 


THE 


each 
DOMESTIC 5s. each 
on EEN 


Feal MODY. 


VE TRAVIS 

Two V 21s 

ORG AN be HOOT RINK 

A COLLECTION OF ANTHEMS KELLER. 10s. 6d. 

we nar AO I? ht INA A Collection of Sacred Songs and 

vn 

THE ‘ORGAN COMPANION. J. T. STONE. 
Six Vols 

THE CL ASSIC AL STONE. Four Vols 

h 


2ls. eac 


JVENINGS with the BEST COMPOSERS. 

4 Collection of Classical Subjects from the Works of the 
Great ae no for the Pianoforte. Arranged by E. TRAVIS. 
'welve Numbers complete in one Volume, lx 2is.; or in 
Numbers 38. each 


TEW 


s 

To the Woods. A fat orget-me-not. 3s. 
flat. 3s Maiden ++ »well. 3s 

Parting. Dand FE flat. 3s Welcome, Sweet Evening. 3s 

Message of the birds nd F Trysting Tree. B flat and G. 3s 
ts Waiting at the Window 


“t DI NTs 
“ORG ANIST. J.T 


und 


FLORA WARNER. 


and B| Pretty Blue 


SONGS | by 


and B flat. 3s 


POPULAR 


SMAI I woobD 


Courtship te. 


N EW 


and POLKAS. 
By W 
Beanutifu 





Sweet Briar 


ess Louise Starlight 


POPULAR MARCHES 


S and DESC R IP TIVE 


DIVERTIMEN TOS By J. PRIDHAM 
lustrate ts. each 
Turkis? Grand Siar h 
A Lition 
elhi 
ey's Grand March 
Wales's Indian Ma 
f Edini urg gh s Grend Mas h 
8 March 
s Grand Mar h 
in Campbell 
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vith Pedal Obbligat 
{ ‘ a ita 
Mr. J. T. Stone, 6, Upper 
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4 /TRY, CHEAPSIDE 
nd 21 BISHOPSGATE. (REET WITHIN > 
— and STEWART’S NEW MUSIC. 














My LOVE FAR AWAY. Ballad 
Ww Lee y Sung by Madame Mar 
1 at all Concerts on Tour in England 
scotland y Mada Gerster, at the Birminghar 
and by M fa Davies, at Covent-Garden T r 
( NE Gt L DE N HOUR (A Maiden Idly 
g By VIVIAN BLIGH Ww 
s M h Brandor lhe Pira 
it a M iM ' w Enterta t. 2s t 
| "ETOILE Dt BAL VALSE By 
4 LAMUTHE. Beautifully Illustrated. 2s t 


\ BRRY gg elon eal 
BERNAR 


ms 


SCHOTTISCHE. 











PORT GALOP. By A. VIZENTINE. 
Mc) ; tREN’S VOCAL TRIOS. 
HA OVE. poprono, Contralto, sad Bess is, 6d. net 
EAE HALDAN'S DAI HTER. Ditt litt intt Is. fel. net 

» ROECKEL’S NEWEST SONGS. 

, OF REST.” Wonle te & bE. Wrath ‘ak net 

OR I “ANT E. Oxenf 

| OVE’S YOUNG DREAM QUADRILLE, 

4 nil M I JULES ROCHARD. Beautifully 





LEVEY'’S 


M SEA. Words by F 








BUCCLEUCH ’ 2a. net 
THE DREAM OF PILATE’S WIFE, Ditt 2s. net 
M ESSRS. DUFF and STEWART beg to 
a t REMOVAL f No. 147, Oxford-st 

t N H t t. Regent-street, W M fall put 
shers pt mptly forwa i A rs’ w ng i and 
pinted ta ed 1431.—Derr and Stews Aton t..W 





NEW NUMBER FOR CHRISTMAS OF 





T pA Le 2 A ED. ~ H AMMOND’S MUSIC PORTFOLIO. 
BLUMEN " “ vu Ant tte st I . post-free te 
[HE LIGHTS OF LONDON TOWN. | «, weg * Ay 
S M B I Walt La } 
t Walt I 
( \ ) aE] N Pa Wait Mor 
J _ By A. H. BEHREND. | Pete 7 Waits Monniei 
(sa : Seoteon Clark 
TH \NISH SERENADE. By BALFE. | 4 - wEEaT? OF BO o 
Ml I Waltzes Lan 
4 nen | V altzes Keler Bela 
(LD TIMBERTOES. By CECIL TOVEY ree: — om mee hg 
_ Mr. & t Larg Handel 
. Ney put ; ~ ONTENTS ( 0.9 
([HE MIDSHIPMITI By STEPHEN | nyaropate , Waltars, diet ‘ 
M Me y Re Wa luet ‘ 
N —4 t \ 4 venta t k, & 
‘pts 5 { ; ~ I t t-f 
iB I Y ; 1 cCcoO’s ft . and treet. I . @ 

: & : Two SHILLING ALMANACKS, 
Boose} 1d COlUS Zt -(71 IN] \ ey ’ gt eg ag Bata ee 
D> PIANi F + . WHITTAKER 'S ALMANACK for. 1m Or 

= ‘ ° EA®TRE, « Holiday Book of Prose and ¥ 

SF 5 f _ ~ + = 

oe It : Two PIANOFORTE SONGS or PIECES 
Ps ral 4 > FE of ONE 1 
r a 4 KENH MFI ny E flat a F THEO MARZIALS 

— WRIGHTON. - Se a ther f 

W 00bs' PTI REED ORGANS Mere Two for Two 8 eal 
" mat t i Teen 2 
& EY | " ka Ma rT. EB LE x 
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OPULAR {ON GS, 
pe A} sS 
oD, RACH 


<TT ra Sivan 
FULL MUSIC SIZE. 
Postage One Talfpenny for every two copies required. 
Ah! he kissed me when he Left Norah, the Pride of Kildare. 
m Oft in the Stilly Night. 
Oh, Gently Breathe. 
Old Armchair. 
Old Log Cabin in the Lane. 
Old Sexton. 
One Bumper at Parting. 
On the Banks of Allan Water 
} Outh AW. 
ilgrim of Love. 


Ane hor *s Weighed. 
Arcthusa. 
Auld Lang Syne. 







Beautiful samer. 

Belle Mahone. 

Birdie, you must never tell. | 

Blue Bells of Scotland. 

Bonnie Dundee 

Caller Herrin’. 

Campbells are Co 

Cherry Ri 

‘ - iming Be ils of long ago. 
me, Birdie, Come 





eu rive me a Pent 

I - He ssie Was a Sailor’ 8 Wife. 
Poor Old Joe. 

Put me in my Little Bed. 
Riding ov a Load of Hay. 
Ring the Bell Softly. 

Bell, Watchman. 





yming. 





c ‘ome, sit by my ‘side, little Ring the 
Darling. Robin Adair. 
Comin’ thro’ the rye. Rocked in the Cradle of the 
Cottage by the Sea. Deep. 
Cruiskeen Lawn Roses Underne ath the Snow 
Day when you'll forget me. Sally in our Alle 
Death of Nelson. Silver — ‘ mnlightt Winds are 
Do not heed her warning Blowing. 
Don't be angry with me, Silver hire ads among the Gold. 
Darling Soldier's * 
Do they miss me at Home Some pane 
Do you ever think of Me Still | Love Thee. 
Every Bullet has its Billet Take this Message to my 
Friar of Orders Grey. | Mother. 
Gipsy's Warning. Tell me, Mary, how to Woo 
Grandfather's Clock. Thee 
Harp that once thro’ Tara's Thort 
Halls Those Evening Bells 
Harry Bluff. Tight Little Island 
Hearts of Oak Time may Steal the Roses, 
He isn't a Marrying Man Darling 


Home, Sweet ~ me. *Tis but a Little Faded Flower 

Huntingtowe Teken. 

I Love to Think of the Days Tom Bowling. 
when I was Young True as the 

Isle of Beauty, Fare ye Well Shining. 


Stars that are 





Kiss me, and I'll go to Sleep. ‘acant Chair. 
Kiss me, Mother, Kiss your | Vicar of Bray 
Darling Waiting Millard, 
Last Rose of Summer. Wapping Old Stairs. 
Leather Bottel Wat. hing for Pa. 
Little Brown Jug What is Home without a 
Little Bunch of Roses Mother 
Little Church around the When a Man's a little bit 
Corner } sory 
Little Sweetheart, Come and When there's Love at Home 
Kiss Me When You and I were Young, 
Love among the Roses. | Maggie. 
mee aT ase » Boy Where the Bee Sucks 
ee w a are you Wandering Here, 
light Alone. | Wee 
n Within a Mile of Edinbor 
listh Town 
l Wolf 
Mether Kissed Me in my Won't you Buy my Pretty 
Dreams we we ‘ 
My Heart's best Write me a Letter from Home 
~ Mother Bids’ ‘Me Bind my Ye Banks and Braes 
air 








SACRED SONGS 
with Me Onward, Christian Soldiers 
tly Gleams our Banner 0 render thanks 
a ily, sing the praises Pilgrims of the Night 
g Hymn | Shall we gather at the river 
O dear, dear Country. | Sound the | ad Timbrel 
u ever t ™ forn t we 
the G n 
urer, my God, to Thee 
VOCAI 
All's well 
Beautiful Evening Star 
Flow on, thou Shining River 
I know a Bank 
comMit 
ina Browt 
s Apprentice Boy 
Chartfe, don't d 
Cork Leg 
Dutchman's Little Dog 
I Love to Think of th 
when I was Young 
Posta Rs £3.—The above ite 
halfpenny y tv lire 
W HITE BROTHERS, 
122, MILE-END-ROAD, LONDON. 


‘TON WILLIAMS'S PLANO PIECES. 








rr SUNBEAMS Just t 2s 
MOONLIG HT MAwcl OF rit ELV Es 2s. net 
SPARKLING CASCADES. Fift r 2 t 
ANGTON bg ag ml NEW SONGS 
7 TRUSTING ip T Res Ju ! 
NEVER PARTEI vocal ger 2s. net. 
W Wittiass I ‘ni tenham-cx urt-road 
| ANC ASHIRE WITCHES. 
4 NEW OPERA BY 
RK. T. GUNTON and F. STANISLAUS 
VOCAL SCORE s. Od. net | 
PIANOFORTE 8CORE 2s. 6d. net 
Forsyrn Be te ‘ t., London 
and Cross-street t, Ma 
( ‘HARLES HALLE’S PRACTICAI 
PLANOM RK rE SC He 01 
s -No.1 f tor 
yesenen te ee on Pecks ove ad yh ae hester 
er AL BOXES by NICOLE. —Largest 
Ss Musi with new and bri 
A te £20. Snuffhoxe Xe. to GOs 
WALES and MeCULLOGH 22, Ludgate-hil sind 58, Cheapside 
CATALOGUES of MUSICA s BOXES, with 
aes, | 1 List of Tunes, gratis a post-fr n 
WALES « 1 MCCULLOCH, 2, Luadgate-hil! nd 4, Cheapside 
— AL BOs DEPOTS, 56, Cheapside 


ice p Ope ati Airs lively. ‘Dem - Moet and finest Sacred 


M: «lie | 


BUTLER’ 'S MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. 


VIOLINS ar 
HARMONIUMS and PIANOS | 
CONCERT nd ACCORDIONS 


s und CLARIONETS 
Ay ee et Ts 


GEITARS und B /ES 
LAGEOLI ORGAN ACCORDIONS AMERICAN 
ORGANS MUSIC Al i XES, and MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
Tt t 1 As venent n the Kingdom at ! 
j 
BI “TLER’ S MANUFACTORY, 
na HAY MARKET LONDON | 
Illustrated Cata | pages, sent post-fre | 
es taal 
[oLUTES RUDALL, ‘ARTE, and CO., 
Patents and Manufacturer the (s jer Flutes. } 
Flutes New and Se coy oy ws. Iinstrated | 
List descr r the var i yatems application att M 
fact 3, Berners-street, London 





rawing-roor 


( {ONCERT HORNS.—These are undoub tedly 


ts most the 





They , r ar delica " s f 
tone. B ot in the key of (, the voice parte of gs, & 
ar * pla 1 with pia te «# mpaniment with t trar 
I tior IMustrated I applicat at t Manuf r 
23, Berners-street, Lond 
(‘01 NETS RUDALL, ARTE, and COVS 
est Lond at Four, Six, and Fight Guir 
Special List describing the new Pict Dater K und t 
( al Catalogue of Orchestral and Military Wind [netrumer 
ay at t tl Manufactory ys) Berners-street 
I n, W 
iy ALMAINE' S PIANOS, “half- -price Phe 
" splendid stock, perfected by th enaors 
ng-standing firm of one hundred years’ reputation, and 
t lect «pe “A asy terms arranged, with seven years’ | 
arra Cottages, 15 and 17 guineas, worth Mand %; Mand | 
nN ‘ and & Som wal Cottages, returned from | 
exchange, 13, 14, and 15 guineas.—On ‘ | 
k;! DS _PIANOS.— Messrs ERARD, of | 
4 tM t, La nd 13, Rue de Ma 
Par fake er™M t ‘ 1 ir eee | 
\ CAUTION I that Pianoforts ‘ being 1 
he na ft’ Erard h are not of their factur 
F rmation as to anthenticit apply at I*, Great Ma | 
t.. where New Piar t sined from % nm 


a ARDS’ PIANOS 
4 


re s ff ‘ 
t, RAN D8, from 125 guineas 


| VIOLONCELLOS } 


]0:000 ({HRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
PARKINS & (LOTTO's. 


DRESSING-CASES, 21s., 42., 84s., 105s., 210s. 
42s., 84s., 105s., 210s. 


DRESSING-BAGS, 42s., 
HAND-BAGS, 6s. 9d., lls. WAIST-BAGS. 
DESPATCH-BOXES, 21s., 42s., 63s., 84s., &c. 
WRITING-CASES, 5s., 10s. 6d., - 6d., 21s. 
DESKS, 8s. 6d., 10s. 6d., 14s. 6d., 21s., 42s., 63s. 
STATIONERY-CABINETS, 258. 50s., 84s. 
ENVELOPE CASES and BLOTTERS. 
INKSTANDS for Drawing-Room or Library. 
TEA-CADDIES, BOOK-SLIDES. 
LIQUEUR-CASES, FLASKS, 
LETTER-BOXES for the Hall and Library. 
READING-STANDS, POSTAGE-SCALES. 
OXYDIZED and ENAMELLED ARTICLES. 
ORMOULU WRITING SETS, NIC-NACS 
OAK WARE, Tankards, Biscuit-Boxes, Jugs. 
DOLLILON WARE, Mounted with Silver, &c. 
ELECTRO-PLATED GOODS, for Presents. 
BRONZE INKSTANDS, CANDLESTICKS. 
JEWEL-CASES, for Ladies and Gentlemen. 
BRUSH-CASES, for Ladies and Gentlemen 
SCENT-CASES, for 2, or 4 Bottles. 
SPECTACLE-CASES, Waist or Pocket. 
GLOVE and HANDKERCHIEF BOXES. 
WORK BOXES and BASKETS, 6s. and 10s. 
RETICULES, LADIES’ Seg aoe 
MUSIC CASES and ROLLS, 2s. 6d., 
MUSIC AL BOXES, Ditto Albums, all ‘ee. 
CHINA CARD-TRAYS, Ditto Ornaments. 
PURSES, POCKET-BOOKS, NOTE-CASES. 
CARD-CASES, Diaries for the New Year. 
CIGAR-CASES, FUZEE-CASES. 
OPERA-GLASSES, FANS, Newest Patterns. 
GRAPHOSCOPES, STEREOSCOPES. 
SCENT-BOTTLES, Gold and Silver Mounted. 
WALTHAM WATCHES, good timekeepers. 
SILVER JEWELLERY, at very lew prices. 
JET JEWELLERY of the best Patterns. 
CLOCKS, Carriage, Drawing or Dining Room. 
PENCIL-CASES, Gold, Silver, Aluminium. 
INDOOR GAMES, Newest and most Amusing. 
CABINETS OF GAMES, 21s., 50s., 848., &« 
BAGATELLE-BOARDS, 283s. 6d., 50s., 78s. 6d. 
BACKGAMMON, CHESS, DRAUGHTS. 
PAINT-BOXES, TOOL-CHESTS, Footballs. 
MAGIC LANTERNS at Makers’ Prices. 
PORTRAIT ALBUMS, all sizes. 
EASEL ALBUMS, improved Novelties. 
PORTRAIT FRAMES, Ormoulu, Velvet, &c. 
SCRAP-BOOKS, STAMP ALBUMS. 
IVORY PAPER-KNIVES, Portfolies. 
TWO THOUSAND CHURCH SERVICES. 
FAMILY BIBLES, Pocket Ditto, Prayers. 
BOOKS for JUVENILES and PRESENTS. 
ILLUSTRATED LIST POST-FREE 


PARKINS & (j0TTO'S, 

















| BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT 
| TO H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES 
AND H.R.H. THE CROWN PRINCESS OF GERMANY 
27 and 28, OXFORD-STREET, LONDON. 
( {HRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
A SSER and SHERWIN’S 
N OVELTIES. 


STRAND. 


®) and 8) 
GAMES. 
and SHERWIN’S 
AMUSEMENTS FOR 
PRESENTS. 
ATALOGUE, 
m0) ILLUSTRATIONS 


({HRISTMAS 


4 SSER 


( {HRISTMAS 
NEW 


( ‘HRISTMAS TOYS. 


ALL. 


WALKING EI 
JUMPING FR 


((HRISTMAS PRESENTS 
peo" LADIES. 


| Mm GENTLEMEN. 


ror 


(CHRISTMAS 


EPHANT, 
Ot 


SEE 


CATALOGUE 


CHILDREN, 
NEW 
PRESENTS. 
SELECTION 
CAN BE MADE 
FROM NEW CATALOGUE. 
PRESENTS. 
SEND AT ONCE FOR 
NEW CATALOGUE 
x0 ILLUSTRATIONS. 
OCCASIONS 
NEW CATALOGUE 


\ SSER and SHERWIN, 


LONDON 


(CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS FOR ALL 


” and #1 rRAND 


NOVELTIES. 


pA‘ MICHAEIT 





CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
MACMICH Ak 1’ BOX OF CATS AND 
KITTENS contair ets of Miniature Note, best Repp, New 
Wicker Patter mF pes to match, Oblong shape 
stamped with var ta ar ns only. A pretty and novel 
I nt for C) n. In has x, ls. 6d.; 5 free, ls. Od 


GROSVENOR BOX of STATIONERY 





ntains 20 » Paper, New Wicker Pattern 
Prin and shaped Envelopes to match 
stam ped “ it novel art evices, and French and English 
Mott from ft ose. 28. 6d.; post-free, 2s. 
AUDLEY B OX OF mga wie 

wD Sheets f Miniat re Note ae Be the New W ker 

and 2 Er « to match, Ob! stamped with 

hogan, & A pretty and nov Pr sent or Chil ren. In 

e Box L.; post-free 

NEW BOX OF LILIPUTIAN oTA- 
TIONERY ntair 4 Tiny Sheets of best Reee ets anc 
mare Envelopes in various tints, stamper i Aifieront 

f Poultr Dogs, Birds, Insects Kiteena &c., all exe 


» the first 


style of Art le. Of P et-free, Is. Od A 
x and instructive hild 
a, a 


Present for a or suitable for in 





JAMES MACMICHAEL, 





, DIESINEER ENG I gins STATIONER, ET‘ 
I tH rince and Princess of Wales 
‘ OUTH AUDLEY TREET Ww and 
KING'S-ROAD aa 5.W 

Tayi OF NEW MUSIC (80,000 # nya 
b ata ¢ reduction in price The ‘ 
} ? {the d t post-free fror 
a | ; r A ' 4 

forraTT and Darnebury-street, London, N. Estab, 163 

° 
. * 
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FROM DANGER 


And how vi al t malicious Sparrow 
Who killed ¢ ) with his Bow and 
Had you entrar 

You surely re 


od-Morrow on 
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LONDON NEWS NUMBER, 
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ea 


34 











F ST. JOHN. 


i 


she shook her head, and went a few steps on her way. 


THE FIRES O 





ML. ‘lac walked silently beside her. He hardly knew how 
to begin. ; 

“Has your mother s spoke nto you?” he said, at last; and 
he fixed his eyes intent ly on her face. 

Marie’s eyes fell under that masterful gaze. Hitherto 


Mellac had been ¢ utirely indifferent to her; bt it she felt dislike 
springing up so rapidly that she hated him as she answered, 

“ Yes, Monsieur Mellac; my mother told me of your wish, 

and I told her that it was impossible. I belong to Jehan 
Kerrec.’ 
‘But Jehan Kerrec is dead.” 

‘*T do not think so.’’ And Marie went quicker along the 
lane 

Mellac made a stride forward and placed himself in front 
of her. 

‘* Listen, Marie,”’ he said, quietly 
tion, and I felt that it was reasonable. A woman should not 
be faithless.’’ Marie looked up in surprise; she had not 
expected sympathy from Mellac. He went on more easily now 
he saw that he had secured herattention. ‘ At first, I confess, 
I thought that Jehan had deserted you I heard your. quarrel 
that night, and I thought Jehan a hasty fellow to desert such 
a girl as you are, Marie, on such provocation.”’ 

He tried to look eloquently, but his eyes were restive. If 
Marie had not been deeply interested, she must have laughed 
at his grimace. He went on. ‘“* When I heard the news from 
the driver, Mathurin, I resolved to inquire, and I asked him 
to wait for me whenever he should be going back to Pont 
Croix. A week after he sent me word that he would be coming 
back at night, so as not to waste the day; andI met him at 
the cross-road there, and travelled with him to Douarnenez.”’ 


“T foresaw this objec- 





**Go on,”’ said Marie; her eyes, strained with exc itoment, 
were fixed on his face, and she had set down both pitcher and 
pail, her hands trembled too much to hold them 

** There is not much to tell,’’ he said, slowly. **T saw the 
owner of the boats in which Jehan had worked; he said there 
could be no doubt. Ten days before Christmas the boats went 
out as usual, and then a fearful gale sprung up. Scarcely any 


f the boats came in without damage, but all the crews came 
mu safe except Jehan Kerrec and his partner, and next day 
the ir boat came ashore, broken across the middie; it had 
vidently gone to pieces on the savage rocks beyond the bay. 
Che owner promised me if any news came he would send it, 

















but none has come, Marie; it is too plain that Jehan was lost 
at sea 

He spoke sadly, and for an instant Marie’s hope was 
quenched, her lips trembled so, yore nuld not speak 

But for all that,”’ she said, . “I am his in life or in 
jleath.”’ 1en up on oa pitcher again. 

‘You are showing me a new quality,”’ he said. ‘I did 
not know you lived only for y murse lf, Marie, but your m rroeng 
has, perhaps, not explained - she is to be my mother, to 
then I do not look tu | it for poor drowned Jehan’s 
cottage: but if fusal, it is but just, Marie, 
that I persist in mother must pay me what 
she owes sil t 

‘3 ar mpetuously; “she has 
never lit ttage, and how can she pay you what she 
does not > ’ 

It s I just now said, fair Marie; you can make all even 
Marry as good a husband as possible, and I will 
The girl alancing her pa id her pitcher. She had 
been t ] sk i, but no light fell on her troubl 


















CHAPTER V 
t rly morning the « going round t 
r tage in the village to beg a «s r a few sticks that 
too, may help to build a bonfireto St. John. Nortt 
south, in the very midst of the age, and in a 
lirections, huge bonfires have been silently nstructed in 
nour of St. John’s Eve Son f these are adorned with 
flags some squibs and crackers hrust in among 
faggots: one nd this the very largest—has been mad: 
mt I t where tl Abbey ruins stand, near rocky 
ridge wher an and Marie s s wa ng the sea a ye ir 
g 
B a | I tioned her dang r, but Marie told her 
rown! ti th Louis Mella 
I t fear r,”’ the girl said: “all will gow 9 
I y has gone all too slowly for ma im, 
We g 4 and @xpectatior 
lays lered g tl ads and lasse the 
at wm t 
th ! t t. Heg fr ne pile of faggots 
Tr, and as gives | ylessing fire is lighted 
dry wood crackles and fier rst of flame shoots 
f gh. T t moke spreads itself over the flame 
: Dut tl W t k and se tr red 
Zz f flam 3 the f spr ad and road 
glare ligl 
rooping s ntly 2 fter a + , ¢ of 
* dressed in f embroidered bed t t 
worn at Pardor and great fest 
id da r i the firs r t they d t 
ng stay ther TI have to dancer | tk 
to-night. for who dances round nine fires on St 
s wn fe married by the end of the year 
[ lera of the village were grouped round som t 
fir g her ‘ had s ted t . 
¢ rzeb » +} Dp + + I y ght ,at 
tt ] had nt rst clearly throug t 
smok T figures aront t were, exces t at r 
lu deer adow Ben s had t t l at some distance 
from © t r. and n on t! the tat rs did not sit 
me toyvether ups were left re and there Barba d 
larie sit n one of these benches: but Barba set wick 
pace the and she gave Marie a significant look es 
pointed to it 
] girl smiled sadly 
It is a kind thoug!:it, mother,”’ the girl said; “ but I think 








| if my Jehan comes to me it wil) be in life. He is not one of 
the departed who sit with us tv-night.”’ 

Barba put her finger on her lips and looked timidly at the 
empty places. Just then a tall, dark-browed girl came up to 
Marie. 

‘Come, little one,’ she said, 
with us; or’’—she whispered, for Marie shook her 
“have you no message to send to-night ? 

Marie did not answer, and the girl darted back to her com- 
panions, who had already begun tc dance round the fire. A 
tall peasant stood near Barba playing the biniou, aud its wild, 

shrill music seemed in harmony with the scene. The flame had 
burst through the smoke, but on this unsheltered point 
the wind blew it backwards and forwards. There was 
a constant battle between smoke and flame, which made the 
glare fitful, and gave a weird aspect to the gloom. In this the 
dark skirts of the dancers were merged; but now and then 
there leapt up long thirsty tongues of tire, which threw a vivid 
and ruddy light on the white caps and glowing faces as they 
circled slowly round the huge pile of crackling faggots. All 
at once the dance ceased; a fierce burst of smoke spread over 
the circle, almost stifling those near; there was an outcry, 
general movement; some even of the quiet watchers on the 
benches rose from their seats. Murie rose hastily; in the 
gloom no one but her mother saw that she flung a letter into 
the flaming mass. The girl stood an instant with both hands 
pressed on her heart, her head bent slightly forward, as if she 
waited for an answer ; only for an instant, then she sate down 
again beside Barba. 

“ You have sent a message to Jehan?’’ Barba felt that it 
was easier to say this under cover of the darkness. 

‘““Yes, mother. If an answer comes, then I will do all you 
wish ; but if there is no answer—if I sleep through this night 
with no warning, no sign, to tell me that my beloved has seen 
the shores of the dead—then, mother, you must trust me, and 

ll will go well.” 

But it was growing late, and the fires must be left to burn 
themselves cut under the guardianship of the beggars, one of 
whom had begun to sing a ballad in a drawling, nasal voice 
that was not enti ing to Liste n to. 

Slowly, one after another, the villagers went 
the Eve of St John was over. 

Mother and daughter lay awake that night; 
disturbed them till the cocks began to rouse 
morning hours. 

Marie had listened with unbelief, yet with a secret dread 
lest some token should quench her hope s; but Barba’s ears 
had all night been strained for the drip-drop of falling water, 
which would be so unanswerable a token of Jehan’s death 

Marie rose first, and when she came in from the fountain 
with full patt and pitcher her mother saw that the girl's eyes 
sparkled in most unwonted fashion 

** Has anything chanced, Marie 
a bright flush on the girl's face 

‘*T do not know if it will trouble you, mother; it does not 
me. Louis Mellac has been threatening me with the 
he has over you, and I have said I do not fear him; 
me, mother, he is not a good man, he would not be 


“you must have one dance 
head— 


home; and 


but no sound 
in the early 


she said, for there was 


trouble 
p wer 


believe 


5 
a good son or a good husband.”’ 
Barba sighed 
‘*No one shows his best side to those who thwart him,” 
she said, sadly. ‘* I wish I could think you wise im this matter, 
but I cannot.”’ 


Days went by. Mellac sought out Barba, and, after long 
discussion, in which she remained patient and passive, while 
he was harsh and inflexible, he settled tha* he would wait yet 
a little longer: but at Michaelmas he was determined Marie 
should be his wife. 


CHAPTER VI. 
MATHURIN’S NEWS 
the Assumption—the bell has been ringing 
vals ever since five o'clock, and now high mass 
worshippers stream out of the little church. 
groups, exchanging a few grave words 
the hard-worked patient wives hurry 
ldren to hi dinner ready. The scene is 
7 of peace. he Curé comes out of church 
sa'd, and goes to the pre sbyte ry —the choir 
y: The sea even is still 
subdued moaning comes from the waves 
point. From the further end of the village, 
No one knows whence it first arises; but 
<nots of idlers, as by one spontaneous move- 
crowd hurrying towards Barba’s cottage 
way before taey reach it they come on a group near the 
ine that leads tc the fountain; Mathurin, the driver of 
, sits on the vox of his hooded vehicle; and Louis 
a face dark as a thunder-cloud, listens to him as 
ory for the third time to fresh listeners; but still 
jealously, he longs to find some flaw in 
narrative—something which may prove this marvellous 
history a mere trumped-up story. 
At the sight of the concourse of fresh fac« 
his hards 
** Ma foi 
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*s Mathurin rubs 


he says, “‘I will tell it once again, and then I 
st feed my horse, the poor teast has not eaten or drank 
yesterday ; we have been driving all night long. I am as 
empty as a burst bladder.’’ He claps both hands on his waist- 
coat, and there is a laugh from the crowd. 

‘** Friends,’ he says pompously, for the intense expectation 














on the faces of his hearers makes him feel himself a hero, 
‘it is all true, Jehan Kerrec was not drowned, ard he is with 
3arba and Marie. He’’—Mathurin raises his hands to stay the 
questions he sees on many eager lips—** he and his partner were 
all but lost in the storm that wrecked the hoats of Douarne- 
nez. They were picked. up by an American vessel to all 
seeming, lifeless. The partner died; but Jehan recovered, and 
found himself against his will one of the crew of the vessel, 
hith he believed to be no fair trader, spite of the colours she 
showed, but one of the privateers which, in this time of war 
betwern the Northern and Southern States, prey on friends 
and enemies He tried to escape; but after that, as he was a 
good seaman, instead of putting a bullet in his head, they 
ke a watch on him night and day. A month ago he 
managed to escape and reach an English vessel, and he has 
travelied day night since he landed. Now, my friends, I 
hunger and I[ thirst; and my poor Jello fainte—see, his flank 
is ding 
ere was a chorus of congratul story vé ices poor 
Jello was unharnessed. Even Mellac was obliged to force a 
mile as Mathurin was dragged by the excited crowd to the 
inn, the Lion d’Ur 
And, meantime, Marie was in Jehan’s arms. and Barba 
her children with a smiling face, while tears of 


looked at 
} ul emotion fell over her Pp ale cheeks 
Jehan had no eyes for anyone but Marie: but when Barba 
he turned his bronzed, happy face towards her 

‘It was meant to happen,’ said; ‘an’? Marie has been 
right all through Jehan, may well! her, for ber 
vas strong+r than Death *’ 
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CHRISTMAS 


AT LITTLEPEOPLETON MANOR. 


CHAPTER I. 


”__ Aner 


** Once upon a time t Ballad, 


You would like to know, first of all, where the Manor is? I 
thought so. lam sorry to say, however, that I cannot quite tell 
you. I know, of course; and Miss Kate Greenaway, the very 
clever young lady who has painted the Littlepeople portraits, 
she knows; but why should you bother your heads about it ? 

Do tell you the name of the country. 

Well, I don’t mind that. You must understand that 
Littlepeopleton Manor is (or was) the most beautiful country 
house in Lowther Arcadeshire, Great Toylumbia.« All the 
persons places and things, all the nouns common and proper, 
were Little, and everybody there looked curiously bright, and 
rosy, and young. Otherwise you would not have found the 
country peculiar. Yes, you would. I had forgotten. There were 
no railways And no public coaches. Those persons who did 
not keep carriages or horses of their own either walked (the 
Littlepeopletonians were excellent walkers) or, when they 
wished to travel long distances, went by the waggon. 
Accustomed as you are to wild omnibuses that shake as they 
go like an old gentleman with a bad cough, and to tram-cars 
that seem to slide along (when mischievous boys have not put 
gravel into the rails), and, above all, to express trains that 
run races with the wind,—I say, accustomed as you are to all 
these conveyances, you might have found the Littlepeopleton 
waggon rather slow, and sometimes sleepy; but the natives 





did not. Indeed, for persons who were fond of travelling, 
nothing could have been better than the waggon.. 
All the ho-ses in Lowther Arcadeshire were smell, like 


Shetland ponics that had been skilfully brushed and combed 
seen through the wrong end of a telescope. They wer 
brown, of the tint of the best gingerbread, and mostly 
round and dumply, like the kind of horse called a Suffolk 
punch. Their manes and tails were what would now be called 
the fashionable colour. Flaxen and golden, and tawny. 

Round about the Manor and in the neighbourhood of 
Candytufton, a dot of a village which in a manner of speak- 
ing belonged to the Manor, the fields were dressed in white, 
trimmed with fringes and ruchings of dark brown, during 
the Christmas which Miss Greenaway and I spent there. (1 
declare if I have not again let the cat out of the bag. I never 
meant to say a word about the village. But it does not matter 
I defy you to find it named in your atlases for all that.) Candy- 
tufton was a mite of a village that would hive been called a 
hamlet in Shakspeare’s time. It consisted of one street only, 
and possessed but one shop, which sold all sorts 

The uplands and downlands (there were no highlands) were 
as white as an ermine muff would be without its tails, but not 
so fluffy, and as sparkling as the top of a twelfth cake, but not 
sweet. What used to be called pieces of water in the 
summer time (pieces of water, such ridiculous rubbish !) were 
changed into lumps of ice, which also were not sweet, and were 
a great deal colder than any ice-pudding that I have ever b ‘en 
made acquainted with 

You may guess how cold it was when I tell you that the 
geese cackled in whispers, like persons who found fault with 
things and were afraid to speak out; and the ducks gaped 

when they ought to have quacked, like so many guests at an 

evening party when the lady of the house has just ceased from 
playing upon the piano. They had lost their voices. Dame 
Marjoram, who was considered the sagest person in Candy- 
tufton—I have seldom known a sager—said that that was all 
stuff and nonsense. It was fat and not frost that had altered the 
voices cf the ducks and geese. They would see on Uhristimas 
Eve whether she was right or not. Let them mark her words 
They did. It was rather a pity, mind you, that not a duck 
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nor a drake, nor a goose nor a gander, lived to benefit by 
Mistress Marjoram’s opinion. Notone. Poorthings! They 
were all dead on Christmas Eve. Sut she was right. When 
the cook at the Manor came to look into the matter, she found 
it was fat which had afflicted the waddlers, every one 
3ut Mistress Marjoram owned it to be the coldest 
Christmas she had seen in Candytufton since the year she was 
a little girl in frocks, when the frost stopped the church clock 
at exactly twenty minutes before midnight on Christmas Eve 
: Robin Redbreast did not sing, but hatte red with the cold, 
just for all the world as though he had had teeth—chattered 
like a chaftinch. When the blackbird spoke, which was not 
often, there were more quavers in his jolly voice than you 


would hear in a day’s march if you followed a fife and drum 
Before the frost the throstle used to gurgle; but when he 
found that his beautiful liquid notes were changed into icicles as 
they rolled from his beak, he gave up singing altogether, and 
devoted his attention to looking for a living. Sut it was 
chiefly with a tight bill. There never were such hard times 
for grub 

The Littlepeopletonians had plenty of skating, and there 
would have been more if the waggon had not got snowed up 
in the downlands at an awkward place miles from the Manor 


When old Humbledum, the waggoner, was dug out, after 
many days’ absence from the surface, it was found that he and 


Skewbalder, his horse, and Tailbiter, his dog, had kept them- 
selves alive by partaking of the contents of the waggon. In 
what manner they did it was never clearly ascertained 
Raisins and currants and citron and candles can scarcely be 
considered proper food for a horse, whatever they may be for 
a waggoner onl ii dog. I dare say, though, Tailbiter made 
his meals off the candles. 

When the waggon came to be overhauled it was discovered 
that there were some bottles missing—or, rather, that some 
corks were missing from various bottles. Humbledum accused 
Tailbiter, but what should Ae want with corks flavoured with 
tincture of rhubarb and syrup of squills and lavender-water 
and paregoric and wine? Through Humbledum’s waggon 
having to be scratched for in the snow, just as you might 
scratch for truffles in a field, or for cockles on the seashore, 
Miss Daisypied Dingle (only daughter of Sir Wangle Dingle) 
was very much put about, poor dear. She had ordered a pair 


of skates of Zinckleby, the whitesmith, skates with toes like 
swans’ necks, intending to distinguish herself before the com- 


pany that had. been invited to spend Christmas at the Manor 
However, being a good-natured young lady as well as good- 
looking—you can that—she contented herself with an old 
pair of her brother’s 

Now, it was while she and Lady Plumduffle were writing 
their names and addresses with their toes upon the ice, that 
the latter lady said she should insist on Sir Wangle Dingle’s 
allowing them (meaning Daisy and herself) a// their own way 
about the Ball which he had decided upon giving at the Manor. 


see 


CHAPTER II. 


mice a year.’ Another Ancient Pallad. 


* Christmas comes but 
That picture of the Waits which Miss Greenaway has painted 
is not so very bad as far as it goes, but it does not go half far 
enough Bless you! It gives you no more idea of the 
musics talent of Littlepeopleton than a tune on a Jew’s harp 
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would give you a notion of the band of the Grenadier Guards. 
The singing in church was worth travelling miles, on foot, to 
hear. If you turn overleaf and look at the pictures you will 
find the portraits of the principal choristers. They are very 
like. But it was Marmaduke Lri-tlewax, the genius, who 
mostly made Candytufton the envy of other parts of Lowther 
Arcadezhire by his performances. ‘To hear him sing— 

Bid-dy Bun-dle, how do you do? 

How is your mother and Mol-ly May ° 

’Tis time that they and I and you 

Began to spend our hol-i-day 


was to set your feet moving to the tune with the regularity of 
clockwork. He played upon the pipe and tabor, did Master 
Bristlewax, and also upon the bass viol. But he was not a 
Wait. Dear me, no. He was above it. One of,his own songs, 
made all by himself, out of his «wn head, he has often sung 
before the company at the Manor. It was called ‘‘ Berries are 
Black.” Here are three of the verses —: 

Berries are black and roses are red, 

And Jenny she carries a haughty head, 

So I will marry the Duchess instead, 

When butterenps blow blue. 


For though I’m a lover of low degree, 

The Duchess of Sugarlips dotes on me, 

So, in silver buckles, I'll marry with she, 
When buttercups blow blue. 


And when I am married I'll walk no more, 

But loll at my ease in a coach-and-four, 

With a golden footman to open the door, 
When buttercups blow blue. 


As soon as it became known through Lowther Arcadeshire 
that Sir Wangle Dingle, Baronet, of Littlepeopleton Manor, 
placed the arrangements of the party in the hands of his 
daughter Daisy and her friend Lady Plumduifle, the excite- 
ment in Candytufton and the neighbourhood reached such a 
height as excitement had never reached before; and I will tell 
you why. Everybody, old and young, was invited. What you 
would call Persons of Consideration to the party, and others 
not so distinguished—plain folk like Dame Marjoram, and 
Farmer Vetches, and the schoolmaster, and the waits, and the 
ringers, and the choristers—to seats in the gallery at the end 
of the great hall, where they were to be provided with refresh- 
ments, and could look at the dancing 

Lady Dingle, when she dared—which was very seldom— 
poked her nose into the kitchen, just to give an eye to the 
cook. She (the cook, I mean), like most persons who make 
nice things, had a temper as short as her own piecrusts. 
Famous all over the parish for her delicious mince, she was 
quite as well known for the manner in which she did not mince 
her words when she thought people took a liberty with her 
kitchen. So Lady Dingle was not able to interfere much. 
They had conversations together —cook, with her cheeks shining 
with dripping, and the tip of her nose (which rather resembled 
a young tomato) powdered with flour, standing by a fire fierce 
enough to roast an ox; and my lady standing with her head 
just within the kitchen doorway ; but very little was said by 
either of them. This is something like how they got on:— 

**Cook!”’ 

** Yes, my Lady.” 

‘*Can I help you in any way ?”’ 

** No, my Laay.”’ 

** You are quite sure ? 

“Quite, my Lady. The eggs are beaten, the raisins are 
ready, the mince is macte, the turkeys are trussed, and the capons 
and the geese, and the ducks and the hares, and the rabbits, 
and the boars’ heaa (In her haste and anger she did 
not know what she was saying. J don't know; but people 
never truss hares, and rabbits, and boars’ heads, do they /) 
“And if you don't want to stop me in my work, my Lady— 
and goodness knows I have enough to do, my Lady—you will 
leave me to myself in my own kitchen, my Lady!”’ 

Ratherimpertinent, this, of cook; but she had to be left. 
Lady Wangle Dingle therefore betook herself elsewhere to 
superintend the dessert Lowther Arcadeshire is famous for 
ite fruit, and the apples and pears which are grown in the 
Manor orchard are delicious. ‘The Wangle pippin—which is 
not exactly like a ribstone nora “‘quarantine,”’ but between your 
teeth reminds you of the beauties of both—is an apple, my 
dears, to Aide behind your pillows and dream about. Oh! 
Chaumontel pears were not invented then; but in the orchard 
at the Manor there grew a pear called the Abbot's Thumb, 
which was as full of juice as amonkey is full of mischief, and as 
sweet as grapes that have grown ripe hidden away under the 
leaves. ‘Then, my Lady saw to the baking of the twelfth-cake 
and the making of the tipsy-cake, and the tossing up of the 
trifle, and I think that was nearly all she did 

Daisy and Lady Plumdufile (her Christian name, I ought to 
tell you, was Damsonette) did not trouble their heads about 
the banqueting. They knew what that would be like. 
They spent hours rummaging in certain old oaken chests that 
were as deep and long as that in the ballad of the 
** Mistletoe Bough These chests were bound with iron and 
hela together by locks that re minded you of the lock which 
3luebeard dared his wife to open, or it would be worse for 
her. (The wretch!) What do you think the two conspirators 
Daisy and Damsonette were looking for? Why, raiment for a 
fancy ball! Not alone for themselves, but for a few of their 
favourite guests. ‘‘ It would be necessary,’’ Damsonette said 
to Daisy, ‘‘to have a dressing-up afternoon the day before 
the party, as a great deal of the drapery which they 
routed out of the chests had been worn by great-great-grand- 
mothers and great-great-aunts who were taller and stouter than 
many of the dancers who were invited to the Manor.”” But 
it is astonishing what wonders you can work with old 
costume when it is pretty, and rich, and, above everything, 
good; with lace as fine as silk cocoons, and as beautiful as 
the diaper veil which the spider stretches between you and the 
moon when you try to count how many stars hang over the 
tree tops. They found yards—I had nearly written miles—of 
such lace buried in those nuge houses of chests. And that 
was not all. They found kirtles, both gowns and petticoats, 
that stood by themselves, so thick were they with embroidery. 
And bodices of rainbow-coloured silk ; and stomachers (I think 
that is what they are called, but I am not quite certain) such 
as Dame Trot probably wore before she grew old and lost her 
property. Some of the lace was as yellow as a guinea, and 
some the colour of saffron. But then it was the fashion to 
wear lace dyed deeper colours even than those in the days 
when all the lace that was made was real. It was not sur- 
prising, therefore, that Daisy and Damsonette should have 
found such treasure. Shoes with rosettes like china asters, 
and oes with buckles and haughty high heels, the two 
searchers found hidden in these oaken caverns. And when all 
was said and done, my Lady Plumduflle and Miss Daisypied 
Dingle retired to a snug little room, which they had made 
their own without asking anybody’s leave, and, having shaken 
a shower of sparks from a log that was as big as themselves 
almost —a yule-log, you know—they set their wits to work to 
arrange The Party. 
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CHAPTER III. 


The gates are open, the road is wide, 
The Great Bear is out in his jewelied hide, 
And the Little Bear’s giving Orion a rid +, 
And Golden Venus and Mars in his pride, 
With many a cluster of stars beside, 

Have come to our Christmas Party. 


So, let Johnny Frost your noses tweak, 
And shorten your breath till you scarce can speak, 
If you trample the snow you shall hear it squeak ! 
We have welcome would warm a winter more bleak, 
With mirth for a month and cheer for a week 
At the Manor Christmas Party.—Marmaduke Bristlewaz. 


Master Bristlewax made his wonderful song of welcome (I wish 
I could recollect the other thirty-nine verses) as he walked 


| home from the Manor to Candytufton after he had received 


| Sir Wangle Dingle’s orders concerning the music. 


| him in the chorus. 


| to Miss Nimini, without the fan. 


He sang it 
from the balcony as the guests arrived, the waits and the 
choristers and the cat (whose portraits you have seen) helping 
It was an interesting performance, and 
made a great impression. 

But all this while I am forgetting Daisy and Damsonette. 
Their first difficulty was about the Babies. Daisy’s youngest 
sister, a mite of a maiden who had just begun to toddle, was 
bound to be one of The Party, you see, because she belonged to 
the Manor. Indeed, I am not quite sure whether the saucy 
little queen was not the most important person at the 
Manor. In Lady Wangle Dingle’s eyes Sir Wangle was 
not by any means a person of such great consequence as Baby. 
Indeed, Ae was Baby's slave. And, for that matter, so were all 
of us. Baby’s name was Lovelibella; but nobody gave her 
that name, all at once, at the Manor. She was sometimes called 
Little Puss (but never Kitten, which may surprise you), and 
sometimes, by persons who did not appreciate babies, Little 


Plague. Those individuals, however, were not friends of the 
family. Daisy’s everyday name for Baby was one of a good 


many syllables, and never sounded twice alike ; and that which 
Lady Dingle smothered the dear child with, almost taking 
away its sweet breath, was similar. Now it was decided, since 
Baby must be one of the Party, that the other Baby should also 
be invited. 

He (Miss Greenaway has painted his portrait as well as that 
of the Baby of the Manor) resided at Candytufton. His name 
was Wilfrid; but somehow or other he was seldom spoken of 
by another name than Wilful. He was a cousin of Daisy’s, 
and, of course, of Daisy’s sister, the other Baby. Iam obliged 
to be particular, because they were. If little Wilful had not 
been invited, his mother and father, and two grown-up sisters, 
would not have stirred a step to oblige Lady Dingle. That is 
one of the sisters who is looking into her tea-cup as though 
she has doubts whether they have given her any sugar, and 
the other is the young chatterbox with the fan. Miss Naomi 
Nimini and Miss Ethelfleda. Portraits of their parents, 
Squire Nimini and his stately wife, were taken by the artist ; 
but there was no room for themon the sheet. You will see by 
the picture that it would have been impossible for babies to 
be dressed with better taste. The Baby of the Manor, in satin 
bows, swansdown and rosettes, and the Candytufton Baby in 
rosettes, a Spanish hat and a feather. Jf they had been 
taller they would have been dressed more; but, except upon 
the little lady’s dimpled arms, (it would have been a shame to 
cover them !), there was not a morsel of room upon either of 
the mites for more frills. 

Now the Hanways, an old, old family that lived on the 
borders of Lowther Arcadeshire, were invited to the Party for 
an odd reason. They owned the largest umbrella in the land. 
It was as big as a tent and as strong as a pair of country boots. 
(Miss Kate Greenaway has drawn its portrait, but I don’t con- 
sider it a faithful likeness at all. How could it be, upon such 
a small piece of paper?) The Hanways were farmers, and their 
farm was their own. Their chief pride, however, was not in 
butter and eggs and cheese and hay, but in that ancestral um- 
brella, which was always being taken out for a walk by one or 
other member of the family, whether the weather was wet or 
dry. So the umbrella was invited to the Party. 

The Acorns were asked, but they could not come. Gaffer 
staid at home to nurse his cough, and Mistress Gaffer staid at 
home to nurse him. However, they sent Lady Dingle their 
finest goose, and, as holly was scarce that year, a branch of it 
to help to decorate the great hall, and a number of cheesecakes, 
for they thought a great deal of Sir Wangle and his Lady, who 
thought a great deal of them. 

Master Bristlewax was singing about Orion riding upon the 
Little Bear—almost loud enough for the Little Bear to have 
heard him—when the first carriage-full arrived— Miss Honey- 
suckle and her sister, Miss Harriet Honeysuckle. There was not 
room inside for their brother Frank, so he was following, on 
foot. At least, that was the m which he had sent 
by his sisters; but he must have changed his mind, as he 
really came in the Pimpernel family coach, along with Winifred 
(that is Winifred seated next to Miss Nimini, with the fan) and 
her brother Ralph. The Pimpernels and Honeysuckles are 
neighbours. Those are the two Miss Honeysuckles seated next 
Of the seven beauties all in 
a row, who are drinking tea, I have only two more to mention. 
It was a great mercy they arrived at the Manor whole. Whether 
the driver of their coach had had too much frumenty before 
starting, or the horses too much corn, [ cannot say; but 
three quarters of a mile off, Miss Tippety and Miss Witchet, 
her cousin, and Squire Tippety and his old-maid sister, Semi- 
ramide Jane, were upset in a snowdrift. Happily, they were 
more frightened than hurt. But they were frightened ! 

You should have seen the fuss that was made about the 
youngest of the guests, when fe arrived. His Nurse, a lady 
with a marvellous cap, and a gown that made her appear for 
all the world like a new pincushion—his Nurse and he 
came together. When he was taken out of the cotton wool 
I mean, of course, out of the furs in which they had packel 
him—and was handed round to the company to be kissed, you 
would have thought that such a thing as a beautiful Baby Boy 
had never been seen before. The Nurse was not so much as 
noticed, although she did pull his bows and polish his nose, and 
mop his chin, atter the manner of nurses who have charge of 
admired babies. The chorus of ‘‘ What a deau-ty!** might 
have lasted all night if Daisy had not sent for Lovelibella and 
his nurse (another pincushiony person); and then— goodness, 
gracious !—the kissing was louder than ever. The rosy little 
mites were introduced to each other; but, except that the girl 
said ‘‘ Goo-goo,”’ and the boy made a bud of a mouth which 
seemed to promise a blossom of a reply to the young lady’s 
question, very little conversation took place between them. 

The gentlemen having finished with their cherry-bounce, and 
the ladies their tea, a flourish from the musicians in the gallery 
apprised the company that dancing was about to begin 

Although Daisy had done her best (with Damsonette’s 
assistance) to attire her favourites among the guests in a fan- 
ciful way, and had persuaded some of the others to dress up as 
people doin the upper circles of society at a superior ball, 
where the clothes are the principal attraction, it did not come 
to a fancy ball of that sort. Sir Wangle Dingle appeared in 
the uniform of the Candytufton Yeomanry Cavalry. He was the 
Colonel. Lady Dingle appeared in her wedding dress. For the 
rest of the ladies, they might have beei: copies of Miss Daisypied 


sage 


| places and begin. 


Dingle and Lady Plumduffle. Amongst the men I noticed sor 
Court dresses that might have come out of the chests, als 
more Candytufton uniforms, and a few extraordinary wigs. 

As the dancers filed in (Sergeant Goosestep, who occupied 
a front seat in the tenants’ gallery, insisted upon it that filed 
in was the proper expression) Humbledon “ begged leave to 
tell them that in the course of his travels he haa never, never 
seen anything so truly georgeous.”” (He meant gorgeous, 
poor man.) ‘Just look at my lady in her China silk. 
And at Sir Wangle’s guinea-gold-lace.’”” Dame Marjoram 


wept at the sight of Daisy. The old dame had 
nursed her through the mumps when she was guite 
a toddler. As for the young gentlemen, their admira- 
tion of Damsonette and Daisy knew no bounds. Ralph 
Nimini and Frank Honeysuckle quarrelled about Daisy's 
kerchief. She happened to drop it as she entered the hall, 


arm-in-arm with the Duke of Toylumbia, and Ralph and 
Frank, who observed the snowy piece of cambric flutter to 
the floor rushed from opposite directions to pick it up. As 
they stooped, their heads came suddenly together and brought 
tears into their eyes. Of course, Daisy laughed—who 
could have helped laughing ?—as she received her kerchief 
from the two cavaliers, each of whom held a corner, but she 
little knew how miserable her merriment made them. 

‘*I shall not forget this, Master Nimini,’’ said Frank, 
rubbing his forehead. 

‘*Neither shall I, Master Honeysuckle,” 
rubbing his. ‘“ You mark me, Sir.” 

**T see that I have done so,’’ retorted Frank, with a look of 
scorn. 

Ralph growled and passed on. 

A guest who came in as the last of the dancers filed into 
theHall, was Lord Arcade, the Duke’s eldest son. His arrival 
made quite a stir, for, to tell the truth, he had not been invited. 
Damsonette blushed when she saw him, and then looked at Daisy. 

Humbledum was asked by the gazers in the gallery if he 
knew that elegant young gentleman? ‘Gentleman! nobleman 
was what they ought to call him, for was not he the next Duke 
of Toylumbia? Master Humbledum supposed they were not 
aware of his being in love with Lady Plumdufile, against Lady 
Plumduffle’s father’s wish? No! Well, then, it was true, he 
could assure them.” 

It is wonderful how much a person gets to know who 
travels! Master Humbledum’s knowledge of the affairs of the 
country was astonishing. And all through his being a carrier. 

Now all this time Master Bristlewax’s band of musicians 
had been playing the March of the Cundytuftons, in honour 
of Sir Wangle, and in order to allow the dancers to take their 
Then, Sir Wangle having given the signal, 
Marmaduke flourished his fiddle-stick with a 

One, two, THREE! FOUR! and away they went, the Duke 
leading off with Miss Daisypied Dingle, and Sir Wangle fol- 
lowing with Lady Plumdutile as his partner. Lord Arcade’s 
partner was Lady Dingle. And did not they dance! Bless 
you! I could not describe it, if I tried. (Miss Greenaway 
strove to make a sketch of the merry crowd; but, be- 
tween you and me, she failed.) The figures looked like a 
mixture of the Lancers and the Caledonians, with a lively 
touch of Sir Roger de Coverley added. 

It was generally observed after the dance was over, especially 
by Humbledum, that Lord Arcade paid Lady Plumduffle a 
great deal of attention. Also, by everybody in the gallery, 
especially by Dame Marjoram, that Master Honeysuckle and 
his ‘friend’? Ralph hovered about Daisy like two thirsty 
bees round a ripe plum. This made Mistress Marjoram angry. 
She was sure, indeed! It was like the impertinence of a 
Honeysuckle to make so free with a Dingle. But Daisy did 
not mind. She had a good-tempered smile for everybody. 
First, Ralph felt its sweetness; then it was Frank; and as they 


replied Ralph 


| did they forgot those bumps on the forehead which each of 


| The 


them had received in stooping to pick up her kerchief. Indeed, 
hersmile might have been an application of vinegar and brown 
paper, it was so soothing! 

The worst of parties nowadays is they are too long. They 
were the proper length at the Manor. On this occasion Daisy and 
Damsonette had arranged that the last dance, to the old tune of 

Philip is fidgetty—fidgetty , 
Phillis has flouted him, I know, 


should be danced immediately after supper, after which the 
elder wine would be pissed round so that everybody might go 
home before the moon was abed. But before supper came 
Minuet. This was Daisy's device. It was costumed, 
as you may observe in the picture, and the youngest of the 
guests (except the two babies, who by this time were fast 
asleep) danced it. The chief performers were the most 
juvenile members ef the aristocracy present at the Party. 
It was beautiful. Master Humbledum said so, and he had 
seen a good many minuets in his time. Sergeant Goose- 
step approved of it; and Daisy, who all along had been afraid 
that the little people, being timid, might forget their lesson, 
was delighted. The stately way in which they made-believe 
to draw a circle before they took hold of hands was enough to 
make persons who had danced minuets and yavottes hundreds 
of time positively envious. 

Such a supper! Cook was made happy when one of the 
servants who had waited at table told her what had been 
said about the nice things; but—would you believe it!— 
neither Lord Arcade nor Lady Plumdufile ate the tiniest 
morsel, although they sat next to each other and opposite the 
Manor mince-pies. Miss Semiramide Jane Tippety, who sat 
next to Damsonette and Damsonette’s particular friend, Lord 
Arcade, was mean enough to listen to their conversation, which 
was never meant for her ears, instead of attending to her 
supper. And what was worse, the spiteful old thing did not 
keep the secret to herself. 

It seems that Lord Acorn was telling Damsonette a 
story of a princess whose father, the king, would not let her 
marry the prince she loved, but shut her up in a high tower 
away from him. And one day, just when his heart was nearly 
broken for the loss of the princess, he climbed up to the top of 
the tower and carried her off to a beautiful green island in a 
beautiful blue sea, where they lived happy for ever afterwards. 

“ And if the prince and princess did this, darling Damsonette, 
80 Can we 

That was the conversation which nasty Miss Semiramide 
Jane Tippety repeated, when she left the party. 

Whether Damsonette and her Prince did journey to a 
beautiful green island, or vot, 1 cannot say. All I know is 
that when the last dance was -nded and Sir Wangle Dingle 
and Lady Dingle and Daisy were standing in the porch of the 
Manor bidding the guests good night, Lord Arcade was again 
missing, and when he did reappear he was not alone. Lady 
Plumduffle was with him. And prying Miss Tippety declared 
she had seen him in the act of whispering something in her 
ear which made her face rosier than it was before, as they 
stood under the mistletoe ! Except that Masters Honeysuckle 
and Nimini were not friendly with each other owing to 
Duisy—there was not a soul who faced the moon that bright 
starry morning, not even Miss Semiramide Jane, who had not 
enjoyed that famous Christmas Party at Littlepeopleton 
Manor. Byxon Wexnzer. 
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M . . ns BRARY EDITION yr srw ay t “2 "ea A piece of . 
= oro, 108. each; or Set of fusic suite povare in cach @ [)& J COLLIS BROWNE'S 
S 2» Box onda r : ; elect - a eiLeko te 
KENS EDITION | NEURALGIA, GOUT, ANCER, 
TH Ed nD I strations, £3 9. 6d In Nambers, Monthly, price i 
“ A CHILD'S HISTURY OF | INFANT'S MAGAZINE. With Full-page Pictures. (PPOOTHAC HE, RHEUMATISM 
2 RE a c sLAl og As arly ¥ ~ . o "* , ‘M r Bd ~~ vite j 
. * te . =" = appears 1s each Ban r “a siti tities A aly and wok Upon it as an exer lent 
13. RE Fe BOP a cr E all Yea t and ~ | hus , bree 
- . x for pr ‘ we taining and | - wae 
Pret ES — struc é t : | t ‘ ‘ ond 
. KS q ' ‘ ther 
». FAR OF sand. Pic- | FRIENDLY VisITO WR. Llustrated. A Magazine for | [PORTANT CAUTION. 
‘ RI TURES M ITA a Type. The Yearly Volumes fron I ule of t : rhe t 
‘ i Words. UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVEL i a. ; gilt edges, 28. 6d many unserupulous imitations us 
16. FA ) [OsiTY si LER In th 4 Fr y Visitor’ bott 1 N.B.—Every bottle of ge Chtored sons en 
¥ ont . 3 _ weil ; ober the G . t stamp the na t 
rape EDIT never ont : | [)* J CULI IS BROWNE 
2 4 th, £ pa £ 1 ; 4a. 60 
- a 4 Li gE ONT 
E | 23 ‘ ‘ W.C., Sole Manufact 


























JOSEPH WILLIAMS’S 
2 


I ES CLOCHES DE 
4 V English W: 
complete, 2s 


CORNEVILLE 
“ 10s. net 


cal Score, 
Piany Score 


DANCE MUSIK 





Quadrilles, Solo and Duet (0 . Métra) 4s. each 
Quadrilles, Solo and Duet 48. each: 
Quadrilles, Solo and Duet 48. each 
Lancers, Solo and Duet 48. each: 
Valses, Solo and Duet 43. each 
Valses, 5 eee . (E. Deransart) 48. Od. 
Polka, ) ‘ (Arban) 3s Od 
Polka eowte (E. Natif) 3s. 0d. 
ORCHESTRA, 28 SEPTET, Is. 4d. 

eadrille C. Coote, jun. 
Valus : 0. Métra. 
Polka. . Arban. 
Laacers A. Grenville. 


Halbe rata’ 8 Se lecti m for Full Or heatra, 68. net. 
M Lecme Bate omplete Opera . 2s. Od, net 
Secon 1 Part ( ad lib. to ab . 28, Od, net 
Book f, vic lin Dances, cont. Les ¢ Ch ches le ‘Corne- lis 6d. net. 
villa 

ORDER EVERYWHERE 





OR POST DIRECT. 


FARMER’S new FANTASIA 


ENRY 


I 








from “Les Cloches de Corneville,” for VIOLIN, with 
Yiano Accompaniment. 28. 
B ABIOLE, the New Opera by 
» LAURENT DE RILLE. Vocal. 63 
Now ready 
Entr'acte! Menuet 3a. 
Quadrilles Arban) 43 
Lancers Grenvilled 4s 
Polka etre) = 4a. 
SONG 
Just a Farm anda Few Fat Shee} a 
E GRAND CASIMIR. 
4 LECOCQ 
Full Vocal Score. Now ready, net . 6a. 
Quadrilles .. ° ‘ (Arban) 4a. 
Polka “* 4s. 


Other Arrangements in the Press 





(Madame 


‘AVOTTE 


G 


de Pompadour). 


By H. WEIST HILL. Piano Solo, 2s. net; Orchestral 
Seore, 2s. net; Orchestral Parts, 2s. net. ** Ax harming gavotte.’ 
Times. “ The pretty and gre eful gavotte in D met with the 
eseal compliment of an enc Telegraph. 

JOHN GILPIN. Comic Cantata. By 

4 EORGE FOX. 2s. 6d. ne Easy and effective. A liberal 

Pees allowed to che tee + r copies 

N EW SONGS 

4 — 

AST WORDS. Composed expressly for and sung by Santley by 
EMILY B. FARMER, Autl t‘shall | Wear a White 
Hee 4s 

HAPPY SUMMER. PLANQUETTE 

SY SAILOR LOVE. LOUIS DIEHL. 3 

SWEETHEART MINE. GRENVILLE. 3 

; MY LOVE FRA ABT. 4 : 
An exceedingly pretty and effective serenade for tenor.’ 


—SES ee 


IMPOSER OF tl Re PY LANORE” 
Grand Opera 





eY TID ¢ 


}.™ ASSENET’S, TWO POPULAR 
7. SONGS 
LANETTO (Sérénade du Passant French and English Words 
i fer = oor r; in C, for Mezzo-Soprano 
NUIT 1 ksi AGNE. French and Englist rds. InG 
f Sopran i miner for Mez Soprano, 
Song. | ree, ls. 6 





INLEY RICHARDS’S PIECES. 


Bee 


th (Gounod te. | March, S Handel) he 
1 Lust Hane ts. | She Wore aW reath of Roses 3s 
Agr Dei (Mozart %. 5 tH Wrighton’s) 3% 
i Heard a Spirit Sing we. | I Love my ve w 2 
Litt vell What will you do, love? .. 3s 
be March (Lohengrin) 3 Ky Eleisut : 3a. 
T LEYB ’S COMPOSITION Ss. 
e ne ‘ atrieme Boler 4s 
Tat ‘ 4s Py atrice +. 
Figa 4s. | Luisa Miller 4s 
\é Vale 4s. Ir sa 4s 
i in i ad La Harpe Evlienn Nox 
bs t t 4s 





NEW SONGS by EMILY B. FARMER 
» ‘ trolden Drear 
‘ " “* 5 4 r atralte "4s 
s Ma 
N EW SONGS by STELLA- 
h 4 ] nger E flatandD flat. 4s 
; t « Fenda flat. 4s 
\“ t 1 Fal 
\! “ SONGS by FRANZ ABT. 
yt eo Pate One Uttle rd te 
my Love. 36 So sings the Lark. ie 
jo) FUL MOMENTS. Popular Subjects 
@)  -asily arranged tor the Piano by CH. TOURVILLE 
. APRICE-NOOTUKNE GORI 
‘ THIRD POLKA WA CE 
GRAND VALSE SCHULHOFF 
. ‘ RAND POLKA WALLACE 
‘ FOURTH BOLER LEY BACH 
%o & GRAND GALOF SCHULHOFF 
. BIRD OF DAY F. PASCAL 
“ MINUET BOCCHERINI 
. We FORELLE F_SCHURERT, 
~ HAN DAT MNF NELSTEDT 
sate Thee wn : 
XIV. 


PBRISSONS — PAVANE — LOUIS 
> I fa rite I hy i ? } 


din Eng 


Pian: & lidicult # angement, 
‘ ‘ as Dnet for Pier 4 
|! ULAR AIRS FOR VIOLIN AND 
PIANO 
By SIEGFRIED JACOBY. Each. 2 
‘ a t Home 5. Silver Threads among the 
, ale Wekerlin Gold 
Catarina Bella 6. The Minstrel Boy 
5 al * 
By CH. TOURVILLE s.d 
! Gavotte (Hobt a 
An f h Son She wore a Wrea f Rose 
Knight 
f41ARO MIO BEN PASCAL 
f Vaseal’s Arrangement of t sutiful Melody 
“ 1. net 
my PE [AL NOTICE 
4 mir ations respecting | ance, & ft the fol 
" ~ Operss, must be add sed te the S l prietor of 
w sme 
LES CLOCHES DE CORNEVILLE 
LE GRAND CASIMIR. LECOUCY 
LE in rUR MIRACLE 
HABIOLE L. DE RILLFE 
DON CAESAR DE BAZAN SENE 
MARIE MAGDALENE 
-UZANNE PALADILHE 
LA PETIT MADEMUOISEL* c. LE Qa 
SHIPPING ORDERS aTTENDED 
| ONDON JOSEPH WILLIAMS, 
Aé 4, BERNERS-STREFT. W 
and 123, Cheapside, EX 


LIST. 








THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON 





CRAMER and CO.’S RECENT 


PUBLICATIONS 








M ADAM E FAVA RB T. 
+ OFFENBACH 8 most successful Comic Opera 
The English vere pn by H. B. Farnie. 
Full Vocal Score. F is rds net &e. Od 
Ditto r h Wonds net los. Od 
Complete Opera for Piaao net 2s. 6d 
LIST OF SONGS AND PIANOFORTE 
ARRANGEMENTS 
SONGS 
Com pass Key Price 
Toten} narit - Dto F D 4s 
Bacchus ; 
The Novie Soprano CtoF F 4s 
Ditto .. Contralto B flat to Eflat E flat 45. 
The Two Eves Tenor FtoG B flat 46 
Puff! Baritoue D to E flat E flat 45 
An Old Woman's ) 
Dream (Vocal -Soprano CwG Fminor 4. 
Minuet 
Ditto (Dito) Contralto AwE Dminor 4. 
The Pediar's) 
Seng (Tyro->Sep.or Tenor DtuG D 4s. 
) 
| DtG G 3a. 
CtoF F 3a 
. CwE F 45 
The roel" ®! Comic Trio. (8. T. B.) Quarto size. 2 


PIANOFORTE MUSIC. 


Collection of Airs Arreness by Charles Ge wifrey 4 





© Hectic m of Airs. Containing “ The Artless 
‘he Novice,” “The First Meeting,” * Th 
80 os m Chorus,” * Dear Old Dad,’" * The 
¥ mets Arranged by E. Audit 44 
alse Arietta, The First | \ 4 
: Meeting.’ A. De Lisle 36. 
alse J yrouee The ' 
Lover omedy Tri 5 a 
Minuet, * “a Old Woman's | 3s 
Dream,’ j . 
“ The Novice Gerald 38 
“ Tyrolienn ‘ 38 
Mazurka Tyrolienne 4 Renaud de Vilbac 4s. 
DANCE MUSIC 
Madame Favart | iijustrated. Solo and Duet. A. Vizentini 4s 


Quadrilles. § 
wate Favart} Ditt ( 


anc Marriott 4s. 
Mads ane 


f H.R 
| taiaaae ' 


Ditto E. Deransart 48 
s 
Madame Favart |} Ditt Léon Roques 4s 
altz oO Ao toq ue 
atone Favart rj 
Polka Mazurka. § Dist ee S 


Ww 


are supplied at 


J. B. Caamen and Co., 01 
N.B,—All the Songs, P.ano 


Kegent-street, 


and Dance ease 





half the marked price, and px 
THE ROSSINI MANU SCRIPTS. 
J.B. CRAMER and OO. beg to announce that, having 
pasenases the Mas. lett by Rossini, comprising many remark 
ble compositions, they have placed them in the han Mr 
He mry Parker to edit. The first thre 








Songs and Vocal Duet, are now ibd 
appli ation Each piece 28, net af 
first Series of Twenty Pieces, in 
- A. e 
J. B. Ceamer and Co,, 201, Regent-street, W 
"rw vant . ' 
NEW DANCE MUSK 
+ s. d 
Le Billet-Doux Waltz (W. Slaughter), [llustrated 4 
Mill-Wheel Waltz (A oye It 40 
Liebesgedanken Walt Ww uerbach I 4° 
The Cardigan Polka j Hayes), Llu 3 0 
Venice Quadrille (G. J. Munck l 4 { 
Connaught Polka (C. H. R. Marr 40 
J. B. Cramer and (x , wl Re gent street, w 


TEW FOr ULAR SONGS. 


and 








eS Venetian Y at Song (Sopr eens nthal 4 
The Closed Dow Tenor) Austin 4 0 
My Maly Secon (Tenor) Odoardo Barri 4 0 
Kest wopre ) C. H. R. Marriott 4 ¢ 
Gatheres io wes (Tenor) Ciro Pinsuti 4 6 
Old Comrades ( Baritone oe Ditto 4 ¢ 
Rhymes and Rose 0) J. L. Roeckel 4 0 
The Smuggler Ba: it E Campana 4 6 
A Whisper on the Breeze (Sopran A. Cleveland Wizan 4 0 
Uuremembered (Soprar . I. Thorpe Pede 4 0 
Each halt price and post-free 
J. B. Cuamen and ( Ql, Regent-street, W. 

J B CRAMER and CO, 
w-. Ql 


KREGENT-STREET, W. 


{RAMERS’ THREE-YEARS’ SYSTEM for 


( 





the HIRE of PIANUFORTES Herpe Harmoniums, Pipe 
and Reed Organs, & bas been ad and is advertised fy 
other firms, but was originated by Cramers, and is carried out 
on a thoroughly large and liberal scale only by themselves 
Regent-street, W.; and Moorgate-street, E 
( YRAMER and CO. cannot too frequently 
t eir THREE-YEARS’ SYSTEM of HIRING 
ret nfined to those of their 
y are as good a8 any, and bett 
ents by all the eminent manufa 
and Erard—of whose Pian 
in stock a very extensive 
2 sent out at any time I 
snd other information, on applica 
and ¢ s Ware-Kooms, in Regent-street, or 


YOTTAGE PIANOF* RT ES —CRAMERS 


SUPPLY UPRIGHT PIANOFORTES of every descrip- 
all the great maker from £2 12s. 6d. to £10 108. per 
Pianeforte Gallery (largest rope), 207 and 29, 

street; 40 to 46 reate-street, E.( 

‘RAMER SB’ “MN IGRHOR” 

REGISTERED) PIANOFORTE, 46 gs. in_ Rosewood; 
1 Walnut A very remarkable ingstrume ot In size it is 
» the Pianette and the Cottage. It has check action, steel 
and brass stud+ w th a power of priltiam y and tone 
nattained by any rdinary upright instsument. 





‘RAMERS’ BOUDOIR OBLIQUE, 50 gs., 
the leading Musical Journal writes :—'' The best 
guinea Oblique ever | luced Orchestra 
(VRAMERS' BOUDOIR GRANDS, in 
Walnut or Rosewood Cases, can be HIRED for the Beason 
at O77 and 20, Regent-street, W.; and # to 44, Moorgate-street, 
ty 


NOFORTES, be st GERMAN 
RAND VIANOFORTES, best English 
J pb CRAMER and OU egent-s 


( ‘RAMER'S 


(GRAND PIAN 


» 100 gs. 
rgate-st., BE. 


-OFORTES. 


5 gs. t 


ana Be 


HARE _PIAN 











and 18 
(SRAMER and CO. have -a large Stock 
of Secondhand Goth and Grecian Harps, in condition 
jua new instruments, from 35 gs. to 100g May also be 
hired on the Three- Years’ System, from £3 10s. to £9 19s. 6d. per 
jaa 
( ‘RAMERS’ SC HOOL CHOIR ORGAN, 
in Staine 4 Vine Ca with three stope, 30 gs or £3 per 
quarte nm the Three- Yea system 
C! (AME RS’ CABINET ORGAN, with 
ur ps. ntainis 1% pipes beautiful one with 
Hapered front pipes, 6 ft. high ft, wide and 3 ft deep. Price 
ip “we n 1 lack W alnut i gs.; in Oak 
i in dark Mahogany, “gs. With tw manuals seven 
t+ und 4 nraning 2 pes dimen-ions as 
‘ Vrice, in stained Pine lack Walnut 100 gs. ; 
Oak lark Mal any, lg 
( R AME RS’ CHURCH, Chamber, and 
sbinet ORGANS for SALE or HIRE n Oramers’ Three- 
Yours’ System. II astrate nd List with tu'l particulars on appli 
cnt t: No @. Recent-« “ rw reate-street eX 
OR G! ANS. 


'RAMERS' AME RIC: 


I aren 





ents. manufactured by 





Cramer it “ re variety of stops, 
and ar enerally all improrte 1s ? this class, 
They are sold, hir supplied on Cramers’ Three-Years 
eae iS Cramer and Co. can supply instruments with any required 
combination of tes ant manufature thirty different kinds 
An Lilustrated List furnished on applicati 
J. B CRAMER and CO., 

199 201. 207, & 209, REGENT-STREET, W 

35, CUURCH-STREET, LIVERPOUWL ; 

63, NEW BOND-STRKEET, W 


NEWS 














CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 


| Rove 


Pianoforte Mus sic 


ATALOGUES 
-t-free:— 

Musi 

(rgan Music 

Dauce Music 

Latest Novelties 
Violonce: lo Music 
ton-street 


FROM 


ERT COCKS and CO.’S C 
of NEW MUsl¢ Gratis and p 
New Issn inte 


Ps 
Violin Music 
New Burlin 


OF MUSIC, 


London 


HISTORY THE 





ya EARLIEST PERIOD £0 THE PRESENT TIME. Written 
J se of Young Students. By W 8 ROCKSTRO. No one can 
roperly interpret the works of the Early and Great Masters 

mnt some knowle« ige of the Hi-tory of Music in their time; 

and this remark applies with equal fo — interpretation of 





the works of our rape gga t-free for 12 stamus. 


[ALY VOCAL EXERC ISES By CIRO 
ipl wht ate me id ot ver thirty. years’ experience 


wers 





and a life 











exercises, omits no essential ones y3, 
simple accompaniments, N« needed. Post-free for 
18 stamps 


A STANDARD BOOK for ALL TIME. 
HAMILTON'S MODERN INSTRUCTIONS FOR THE 


PIANOFORTE. New Edition, 4 
WREATH OF HEATHER. Three 
By W.5. ROCKSTRO 


Bagatelles for the Piano. 
Introducing * as within a mile” and ‘Come o'er the 
stream ; ** No * Annie Laurie; ’’ No.3, Flow gently,”’ and 
15 stamps each 


‘A hundre: pr eg * Pcst-free 
A DICTIONARY OF MUSICIANS. 
A »k of musicians past and 


This is a shil ing hand-b 
present. It will be founa useful in schools, and will save the 
music professor a deal of time and trouble in «answering 
questions."’—Vide Orchestra et-rree for 13 stamps 
'\OWEN’S NEW SONGS. 4s. each. 
J AY OR NO? “One of the prettiest barcar: »lles we have 
seen for along time Tt isa light and graceful expression of per- 
nae piness .’'—Orchestra 
EERI “A good song, with pleasing melody, on the 
mi del, which seems likely to be all- enduring.” 


SONGS. 





ap mi — | 
Orchestra 
NEW Each post-free at half 


ric 


if 
The Broken Flower (Blumen a he Doll's Quarrel (Danks). 3s. 
thal 8 The Cats at Home. & 
Waiting (Blumenthal). 48 t 
{ {LAUDE DAVENPORT’S DANCES 
FOR bey PIANOPORTE 
Fanfare des Dragons (Galop) 3 wallow’s Farewell (Waltz) 48 
Love Birds (Polka Ses ane n of Hearts (Waltz) .. 4. 
All beautifully illustrated. 
PINSvUTr's LATEST SONGS. 
s.d.| 8.d 
A Smile ow @ 4 Summer Friends 3 0 
Heaven's Chorister “ee Ocean Voices 3 0 
Sunset on the River 4 ©| Tom the Sailor 3 0 
hing me tomy Slumbers 3 0|1 remember, | remember 3 0 
bd Home 3 0| Soft star of the abe ol - 30 


For Hearth and 
M 


y be sung in unison by a number of v 
eae YLEY RICHARDS’S LATEST PIANO 


SOLOS 
Titania. Grande Valse de Concert, 4s. 
sd s.d 
Dear England (L. Diehl) 3 0 | Hearts of Oak es o 86 
I'he Child's Dream 3 ©! Das Alpenhorn - 30 


ZARLY FLOW’RETS.—25 Numbers, ls 


I: 


4 each Mr. Small wood’s arrangements before us are of 
the easiest, and suitable to please and advance Me progress, of 
the veriest juvenile who has learnt to read a ‘—Vide 
y Dundee Advertis 


EETHOV EN’S FAVOURITE WALTZES. 


Arranged as Pi Duets by G. F. WEST. Three Books. 
7 


fe HARVEST HOME. Descriptive 
Fantasia tor Pian Ry J. PRIDHAM. Illustrated, 4s. 
( {LASSICAL EXTRACTS from the WORKS 
of the GREAT COMPOrERS. By J.DUVAL. Short and 
admirable Themes by Beethove ~~ Mendelssohn, F. Schubert, 
and Mozart. Three ks. Each 3s. 
[OW DEAR THOU ART TO ME. New 
Song $y FRANZ ABT. A simple and very effective 
song for a contralto, and well suited for the concert-room. 3s 


LL SHEET-MUSIC PROMPTLY 


| 


45. e@ 


ar 








4 FORWARDED post-free at oe PRICE. Accuracy to 
be depended upon. Payment received in postage-stamps 

London* Roseat Cocks and ( Ne gton-street, Pub- 
lishers to her Most Gracious Majesty tl en and his Royal 
Highness the Prince of Wales 





[THE ial EDITIONS 
THE FOLLOWING ARE THE LATEST ADDITIONS TO 
THIS CELEBRATED LIBRARY SERIES OF 
WTA NDARD MUSICAL WORKS. 

\ 





NIVERSAL”’ 





AL L FUL L MUSIC SIZE 
ENDE L SSOHN’S LIEDER (Songs 
M without Words) 6 
The Six Books complete , r, 2s.; limp cloth, 3s. ; 
splendidly t 4s. 6d 








’S NOCTI Re NES. Uniform with 


; | (\HOPIN’S NOCTURN 


rices 
Ditto 


CHOPIN'S MAZURRAS ditto 
CHOPIN'S VALSEs. Ditt Pa a! s.; limp cloth, 2s 
splendidly bound, 3s. 6d 
UT H¢ Vv EN’S” SONATAS. Edited by 





Be 





FRANKLIN TAYLOR. With Explanatory Notes In 
lumes. Vol now ready. Paper, 4s.; limp cloth 
os 6d + 6a; splenic lendidly bound, 6s. 6d 


OF 





UNITED KINGDOM. 


Pre-eminently a Library 


ONGS THE 
S Now 


re¢ 





Edition ; bei pom ple te collection of our 

National Song cloth, 38.; splendidly 

bound, 4s. 6d 

F AMOUS OR ATORIO SOLOS. Soprano, 
Tenor, Contralto, and Bass. Also Duets. Alli a erties 

keys, and with recitatives ’rice te each Book, containing 


Thirty full- size pages. 


I T JT] NIVERSAL 


ORGAN IST. - Series of 


Shilling Books for the Organ ‘ ae a to by F. 
Archer, Dr. Spark, Josiah Pittma: J hneo m,&c. Four Books 
now ready 

Cuntyouam Boosey and Co., 2%, Oxtord-street; and all 
Music and Book Sellers 


|T HOMAS x ereee N and 


AKER-STREET. 27 
OPPos SITE MADAMB 


SCHOOLROOM 


(0°: 
rUSSAUD 8). 


PIANO 


EXA( OTL Y 


£20 « 


Ont rative price for cash). Seven octaves, 

ar ng, sound sub-tantial Ad at ted for hard practice. 

arefully pac ked .ree. Illustrated Catalogues gratis. —-THOMAS 
OF TZMA) and CO i Bake r-etreet rtman-square 


( ‘OLLARD PIAN 30 guineas. Full 


mpass COT Gaatiie fine, full, rich tone, perfect 
< nditio m.—May be seen at OETZMANN'S, 2, Baker-street 
exactly opposite Tussand'’s 

VIANO, £35 (Civil Servic e cash price). 

Trichord Drawing-room Mo repetition action, grand 

rich, full tone, in very handsom Italian “ ines wood case, with 

elaborately carve . L~ fretwork fr and briole truss legs. 
The usual pri gee for this iuctruiaent is) guinees 


THOMAS OBTZMANN 7 
,ROADWOOD PIAN 


Baker-street 


Full 





, 40 guineas. 





mpass Pianeforte, ir . andseme walnut-wood case, good 
eal m, fine tone, at at ierat ~ r cash only 
At vi r'ZM CNN’ 8, 27, Baker-street 
oem PIAN( 30 guineas Full 
4 mpaaes owt A AGE 1 handsome case, fine full, rich, 


powerfal & niy 
At OBTZMANN'S 2, Ba Pr 


NOLL ARD’S IRON BOUDOIR GRAND 
th 


7 t varm ing - tunique short grands, 


ker-street rtman-equare 


cta ves 















very nearly new, and of swee e, is for SALE, at @ consider- 
ably reduced price At OET? 2M ANN Sy r Baker street 
JRARD PI ANO, 45 guineas, fullest 
com pass of reve Aves Tric hord C 'TTAGE PIANO 
Readeo me ebonised and e ase, fine 


poste in 
tone 


full, powerful 
Cash on'y At ORTZMANN 8 Baker rand ag ’ort- 


mee aquare, exactly uppesite Malame Tu-saudl's 
fHoMas _] asreveanntens and Co. 
KER-STREF r 
EXACTLY UProsiTE MADAME TUsSAUDS 


IN BRINSMEAD and 
PATENT SU8TENENTE PIANUS 
PARIS, 1878. 


SONS’ 


| yous 





THE HIGHEST HONOURS 
| THE CROSS OF THE LEGION OF HONOUR 
| Also the GOLD MEDAL (1 Académie Nationale). &c., 
have been accorded to 


OHN BRINSMEAD and 
18, WIGMORE-STREET, LONDON, W 
For the capers rity of their Pianos 
xhibited at the 


PARIS INTERNAT IONAL EXHIBITION 


SONS, 


of 1878. 





“There is but one class of Gold Medals for the 
Exhibition. and the 
THE 
HO 
OCONSTITUTES A SU PERIOR RECOMPENSE.” 
Extract from the Special Re port signed by 
M. A. Feria, Official Reporte 
The value of this Award is still further enhanced no the far. 


DECORATION OF Lt OF THE LEGION OF 
UR 





that the Decoration wae 4 ONFERRED ON NO OTHER British 
Pianoforte Manufacturer. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 

e PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS 

The principal of the previous honours gained by the 

BRINSMEAD PIANOS are 

DIPLOMA OF HONOUR and GOLD MEDAL, 

Africa, 1877 

THE GRAND MEDAL OF 
MERIT, Philadelphia, 176 

THE DIPLOMA OF HONOUR, Paris. 1874, and the HONO- 
RARY MEMB sERSHIP OF THE NATIONAL ACADEMY 
J 7 


THE GOLD MEDAL 

THE DIPLOMA OF EXTR EOROLEARY MERIT, Nether- 
lands International Exhibition 

THE MEDAL OF HONOUR Paris, he 

THE PRIZE MEDAL, London, 1862, &c., 


J OHN 


THE South 


HONOUR and DIPLOMA OF 


Paris, 1870 


BRINSMEAD and 
pat. EN ENTE PIANOS, 
With the Perfect Check Repeater Action, 
Patented 1862, i868, 1871, 1875, and 1879, 
throughout Europe and America. 


SONS’ 





BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
ATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS 
Paris, Nov. 4, 1878. 
examined the beauti 
jc ho Brinsmead and 
bited at the Paris Inter 
of 1878. I consider 
onal in the ease with 
f sound can be produced 
the most powerful tones. 
excellent pianos merit the appro- 
as the tone te full as 
‘ect 
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- have att ntively 






which gradations « 
from the softest t 
These 
bation of all artists 
well as sustained. and the touch isof perf 


evenness throughout its entire 
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answering to every requirement 
pianist 
* Cu. Govnop.” 
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Paris, Sept. 8, 1878. 
ersigned rtify that, after 
m mscientiously exa- 
sh Pia at the Universal 
f 18 4, we tind that the palm 


1¢ Grand Pianos of the houseof 











BINSTEIN, 
Nia 
r AnTorne p& Kowntskt, Court 
tianist to the Emperor of Germany, 
Joun BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
| PATENT SOSTENENTE PLANOS 
* T ha sur expressing may »pinios 
xhibition Mix Grand 
John Brin smead and 
wd The tone ie 
t tuined, and extra- 
ordinarily wert the touch responds to 
the faint « and te tl mn st trying straine 
on it, and the w is one 
— Aa. ad 
yy OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS? 
PATENT SUSTENENTE PLANOS 
* [lustrated London News. "' 










“ The French papers have been unsnimous 
in their expressions of admiration of these 
splendid instrum he gr 
have enchanted 
amateurs 
their er 





certain, that many ani of eve ry re 
from the Abbé Liszt awaits who have 
tried these Instrumente ive highly com 
plimented the enterpt « manufacturers 
on their success 

BRINSMEAD and SONS 
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PATENT SUSTENENTE PIANOS 
* Datly Chronicle 


“In tone the instrument is exceedingly 
rich and sweet, and in touch the very per 
fe-tion of lightness. Messrs. Brinsmead may 





ainly be congratulated upon their suc 





JOHN ~ BRIN ‘SMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SUSTENENTE PIANOS 
Morning Advertiser."’ 
The Legion of Honour 5 addition & 
the other distinctic ns awardee Messrs. 
John Brinsmead and ss 





Exhibition of 1878, the for 
has been created Chevalier 


Honour 


inder 
t the Legion of 


iN BRINSME AD and SONS’ 


PATENT SUSTENENTE PIANOS 
“Daily News.” 
“A new Pianoforte, recently manufao- 
tured by Messrs. John Brinsmead d 
Sons, claims notice, not only on account of 
its beauty and richness of tone, but « 
cially for some ingenious mechanical novel- 
ties, the most important being the addition 
of a third pedal, by means of which the 
sound of any note or notes may be almc 


yous 





indefinitely prolonged at the will of the 
player Thus bass notes may be sustained 
after being struck bY, the left hand, 
which may then taken away, an 

r n may execute the 
most brilliant staccato passages, thus 
iving almost the effect of four hands 
he patent ‘check-repeater action,” a 
speciality of Messrs. Brinsmead, 














the performer to command with ease 
the mest rapid reiteration of the same 
note; the facility of the key movement in 
general being such that clissando passages 
can be exec uted with such pe rfect ease as 
to re r them practicable with the lightest 
touch 1e volume of tone is intensified by 
a onstract n of the seunding 
beard. another improvement being the 
eys stem of bridging, by which the vibrations 
increased and rendered sympathetic 
The Piane forte is apable ft all deerees of 
delicacy and power. ite masive -tructure 
rendering it less ‘ t of tune 
than usnal and the onstrument is altogether 
calculated to extend tne reputation of ite 
makers 
J OUN BRINSMEAD and SONS 
PIANOS 
may be « *‘btained of ali th prin ae al Mn-icsellers 
rices from 3s guine uiness 


WIGMORE-STREET, 
and 

THE “BRINSMEAD WORKS,” 
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RETURN FROM VICTORY. 


Then to her lips anick 
tiffin 


¥ of wars alari 
thin her arms? 
for h minute’s space 


tly in a mute embrace ; 





